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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


TERMS :—CASH IN ADVANCE. 





Onecopy,omeyenr, = = "= on 
Two copies, ** 2 @ .* Batt 3.00 
es Fe, 2 we 6.00 
Fight copies, o and one to getter up of club, 12,00 


“ gndonetogetterupofelub, 1,00 
of THE 


Twenty “ 
One copyves THE POST and one 
LADY'S FRIEND, - - 30 
{(7~ The matter in THE POST will always be dif- 
ferent from that in THE LADY'S FRIEND. 

17" As the price of THE POST is the same as that 
of THE LADY’S FRIEND, the Clube moy be com- 

exclusively of the paper, or partly of the paper 
and partly of the magazine. Of course, the premium 
for getting up a club may be either one or the other, as 
desired. 

For @8 we send Antucn’s Hows Macazine aad 
Tus Post, one year each : 

Any person having sent a Club may add other names 
at any time during the year. The papers for s Club 
may be sent to different Post-offices. Fs 

Subscribers in British North América must remit 
twenty cents in addition to the annual subscription, as 
we have to prepay the U. 8. postage on their papers. 

Remirrances may be made in notes of any solvent 
Bank, but we prefer U. 8. Treasury Notes or Penhsy!- 
vania or other Eastern money. For all amounts over 
@5 we prefer drafts on any of the Eastern cities payadis 
te own order. 


A SEWING MACHINE GRATIS! 


We will give tojany person sending thirty eubsorip- 
tions to THE POST and Sixty Dollars, one of 
WHEELER & WILSON’S CELEBRATED 8EW- 
ING MACHINES, such as they sell for Forty-five 
Dollars. The machines will be selected new at the 
manufactory in New York, boxed, and forwarded free 
of coat, with the exception of freight, 

In procuring the subscribers for this Premium, we 
prefer that the thirty sabscribers should be prooured at 
the regular terms of Two Dollars for each, but where 
this cannot be done, they may be procured at our club 
rates, and the balance of the Sixty Dollars forwarded 
to us in cash by the person destring the machine, The 
papers will be sent to different Post-afices, if desired. 
Every person collecting names should send them with 
the money as fast as obt d,so that the subscribers may 
begin at once to receive their papers, and not become 
dissatisfied with the delay. When the whole number 
of names (thirty), and whole amount of money (Sixty 
doliars), is received, the machine will be duly for- 
warded 








{L7” Specimen nambers of THE POST sent gratis. 
Address DEACON & PETERSON, 
No, 319 WALNUT 8T., PHILAD’A. 


THE LADY’S FRIEND, 


A MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
or 


LITERATURE AND FASHION 


THE LADY’S FRIEND is devoted to choice Lite- 
rature and the illustration of the Fashions, and also 
contains the latest patterns of Cioaks, Caps, Bonnets, 
Head-Dresses, Fancy Work, Embroidery, &c., &c.; 
with Receipts, Music, and other matters interesting to 
ladies generally. It is edited by Mas. HENRY PE- 
TERSON, who will rely upon the services in the Lite- 
rary Department of a large number of 


THE BEST WRITERS. 


A HANDSOME STEEL ENGRAVING and A 
COLORED 8TEEL FASHION PLATE will illus- 
wate every ber; besides well ted Wood 
Cuts, illustrative of Stories, Patterns, &c., too nume- 
rous to mention. 


A SEWING MACHINE GRATIS! 


We wili give to any person sending thirty subscrip- 
tions to THE LADY’S FRIEND and Sixty Dollars, 
one of WareL_er & Witson'’s Cae_esanatep Szwino 
Macuings, such as they sell for Forty-five Dollars. 
The machine will be selected new at the manufactory 
in New York, boxed, and forwarded free of cost, with 
the exception af freight. 

In proouring the subscribers for this Premium, we 
prefer that the thirty subscribers should be procured at 
the regular terms of Two Dollars for each, but where 
thie cannot be done, they may be procured at our club 
rates, and the ba ance of the Sixty Dollars forwarded 
to us in cash by the peraon desiring the machine. The 
Magazines will be sent to diferent post-aficcs if desired. 
Every person collecting names should send them with 
the money as fast as obtained, so that the subscribers 
may begin at once to receive their papers, and not be- 
come dissatisfied with the delay. When the whole 
number of names (thirty), and whole amount of money 
(Sixty Dollars), is received, the machine will be duly 
for warded. 

TERMS.—Our terms are the same as those for that 
well known weekly paper THE SATURDAY KVEN- 
ING POST, published by us for the last seeenicen 
yeare—in order that the clubs may be made up of the 
paper and magazine conjointiy, where it is so desired — 
and are as follows :—One copy, one year, @2 ; Two co- 
pies, 63; Four copies, 96; Eight copies (aad one era- 
tis), @12; Twenty (and one gratis), @B. One copy 
each of Tas Lapr's Faiznp and Tux Post, 63. 

CJ Single numbers of THE LADY'S FRIEND 
(postage paid by us) twenty cents. 

(J Subscribers in British North America must re- 
mut twelve cents in addg@ion to the annual subscription, 
aswe have to prepay the U.S. postage on their maga- 
zines. 

UJ” The contents of THE LADY’S FRIEND and 
of THE POST wiil always be entirely different. 

Address DEACON & PETERSON, 
No. 319 Walnut Street, Philadelphia, 

0 Specimen numbers will be sent gratuiteusly 
(when written for) to those desirous af procuring sub- 
serubers. 

([7” Editors inserting the above will be entitled to 
an exchange. 























€@~ Worsuir.—In this country there is 
probably every kind of worsbip carried on 
somewhere that is to be found in any part 
of the world, for our population is made up 
of the odds and ends of ail mations, and 
they bring their forms of worship with 
them. In California there are two temples 
for the worship of heathen idols. 


WSITTEH FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY SARAG A. DYER. 


Come back to us, Bayard, Bayard, 
From the golden shrine of the years. 
Thou knight so pure and noble, — 
Unstained by coward fears. 
Come, for the world is weary 
Of shame, and sorrow, and crime, 
Weary of waiting for heroes 
That gladdened the olden time. 


Come, for thé hearts of the nations 
Aloft throagh the quivering air, 
Are sending up to the Father, 
A ceaseless, sorrowful prayer. 
Come, for the clank of fetters 
Breaks heavily on our ears, 
And the sullen drum’s low thunder 
Sounds over the clash of the spears. 


Are Honor and Virtue perished ? 
Is Truth but a meaningless name ? 
Have the grand old glories faded, 
That filled the world with flame ? 
Where, oh where are the heroes 
That thrill our souls to-day, 
Like those whose voices whisper 
From history's annals gray ? 


Then come to us, Bayard, Bayard, 
For the world is growiog old, 

And the pulse of life's spring-time throbs not 
Throughout its veins so cold. 

And deathless faith and devotion 
Are dreams of the days gone by, 

When men lived nearer to Heaven, 
And angels spoke from on high ! 

Fall River, Wis. 


OSWALD CRAY. 


» BY MRS. HENRY WOOD, 
Avrnorn or “Verner’s Pare,” “Tas 
Suapow oy AsaiyprattT,” “Squine 
Tagvirn'’s Hem,” “Tas Mrs- 
TERY,” ETC., ETO. 

[Entered according to Act of Congress, in the 
year 1864, by Deacon & Peterson, in the 
Clerk’s Office of the District Court for the 

Eastern District of Pennsylvania } 
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PART V. 





NEAL'S CURIOSITY. 


They sat around the dinner table: Dr. 
Davena), Miss Bettina, Sara, and Caroline. 
It was an unusually silent table. Dr. Dave- 
nal could not digest the demand of Mr. 
Cray for Canpline; Caroline was conscious 
and timid; Sara scented something not al- 
together comfortable in the air and did not 
raise her eyes from her plate; and it was 
one of the unusually deaf days of Mise Bet- 
tina. 

Neal moved about noiselessly. Being a 
treasure of a servant, of course he always 
did move noiselessly. Quite an artistic per- 
formance was Neal’s waiting: in his own 
person he did the waiting of three; and so 
tranquilly assiduous was his mode of accom- 
plishing it, so perfect indeed were Neal's 
ways in the household, that Miss Bettina 
rarely let a day pass without sounding his 
praise. 

Strange to say, the doctor did not like 
him. Why it was, or how it was, he could 
not tell, but he had never taken heartily to 
Neal. So strong was the feeling, that it 
may almost be said he hated Neal; and yet 
the man fulfilled all his duties so well that 
there was no fault to be found with him, no 
excuse found for discharging him. The 
doctor’s last indoor man had not been any- 
thing like so efficient a servant as Neal, was 
not half so fine a gentleman, had ten faults 
were Neal did not appear to have one. Bat 
the doctor had liked Aim, good, rough, ho- 
nest old Giles, had kept him for many years, 
and only parted with him when he got too 
old towork. Then Neal presented himself. 
Neal had once lived with Lady Oswald: he 
had been groom of the chambers at Tnorn- 
dyke ig Sir John’s time, and Lady Oswald 
kept him for a twelvemonth after Sir John's 
death, and nearly cried when she parted with 
him, but Neal refused point-blank to go out 
with the carriage, and Lady Oswald did not 
wish to keep on three men servanta. Neal 
found a place in London, and they lost sight 
of him for some years; but he made his ap- 
pearance at Lady Oswald's again one day— 
having come down by the new railroad to 
see what change it had made in the old 
place and to pay bis respects to my lady.— 
My lady was gratified by the attention, and 
inswuired what he was doing. He had lef; 





his situation, be answered, and he had gome 
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my lady was aware, ro doubt, how close 
and smoky London was, and he found 
that it had told upon his health: if be 
could hear of a quiet place in the country 
he believed he might de induced to take it: 
however disadvantageous it might be to 
him in a pecuniary point of view. Did my 
lady happen to know of one? My lady did 
happen to know of one: Dr. Davenal's, who 
was then parting with old Giles. She 
thought & would bethe very place for Neal; 
Neal the very man fir the p'‘ace: and in 
the propensity for managing other people's 
business, which was as‘ strong upon Lady 
Oswald as it is uppn many more of us, she 
ordered her carriage and drove to Dr. Da 
venal's, and never left him until he had 
promised Neal the situation. 

In good truth, Dr. Davenal deemed that 
Neal would suit him very well, provided he 
could bring his notions duwn to the place; 
and that, as Lady Oswald said, Neal intend- 
ed to do, But to be groom of the chambers 
to a nobleman who kept his score or so of 
servants (for that was understood to have 
been Neal's situation in town), and to be 
sole indoor man-servant to a doctor, kcep- 
ing three maids only besides, and the coach- 
man in the stables, would be a wide gulf of 
a difference. Neal, however, accepted the 
place, and Dr. Davenal took him on the re- 
commendation of Lady Oswald, without re- 
ferring to the nobleman in town. 


But even in the very preliminary inter- 
view when the engagement was made, 
Dr. Davenal felt a dislike steal over him for 
the man. Instinct would have prompted 
him to say “ You will not suit me ;” reason 
overpowered it, and whispered, “He will 
prove an excellent servant ;” and Dr. Dave- 
nal engaged him. That was just before 
Richard went out to Barbadoes, and ever 
since then the doctor had been. ssying to 
himself how full of prejudice was his dis- 
like, considering the excellent servant that 
Neal proved to be. But he could not over- 
get the prejudice. 

Neal cleared the table when the dinner 
was over, and placed the dessert upou it 
Dr. Davenal did not care for dcasert ; deem- 
ed it waste of time to sit at it; waste of 
eating to partake of it: but Miss Bettina, 
who favored most of the customs and fa- 
shions of her girlhood, would as soon have 
thought of dispensing with’ her dinner. Dr. 
Davenal generally withdrew with the cloth; 
sometimes, if not busy, he stayed a few mi- 
nutes to chat with his daughter and Caro- 
line; but calls on his time and services were 
made afier dinner as well as befure it. 

On this day he did not leave bis place.— 
He sat at the foot of the large table, Miss 
Davenal opposite him at its head, the young 
ladies between them, one on each side. In- 
terrupted by Lady Uswald in the afternoon, 
he had not yet spoken to Caroline; and 
that he was preparing to do now. 





He drew his chair near to her, and began 


thoughts of trying for one in the country: | in 8 lov tone. Sara rose soon, and quitted 


the roam; Miss Davenal was deaf: they 
were, @ to say, alone. 

“My dear, Mr. Cray is not the man I 
would have preferred to choose for you. 
Are you tware how very emall is the in 
come he derives from his partnership with 


me?” 

Caroline canght up the glistening Jawask 
dessert nepkin, and began pulling out the 
threads of its fringe. 

“His prospects are very fair, Uacle 
Richard.” 

“ Fair enough, insomuch as that he may 


enjoy the whole of this practice in time 
But that time-may be long in coming, Caro- 
line; twenty years hence, for all we know. I 
shall be but seventy then, and my father at 
seventy was as good @ man as I am now.” 

Her fingers pulled nervously at the frings, 
and she did not raise her eyes. 

“I hope you will live much longer than 
that, Uncle Richard.” 

“Bo long as I live, Caroline, and retain 
my health and strength, so long shall I pur- 
sue my practice ar< take its largest share of 
profita, Mr. Cray understood that perfectly 
when I admitted him to a small share as a 
partner. I did it for his sake, to give him a 
standing. I had no intention of taking a 
partner; I wished only for an assistant, but 
out of regard to his prospects, to give him 
a footing I say,1 let him have a trifling 
share, suffered it to be known in Halling- 
ham that be was made a partner of by Dr. 
Davenal. He has but tevo hundred pounds 
a year from me.” 

“It does not cost much to live,” said Ca- 
roline, “ We need not keep many servants.” 

Dr. Davenal paused, feeling that she was 
hopelessly inexperienced. 

“My dear, what do you suppose it costs 
us to live as we do ?—here, in this house?” 

“ Ever so much,” was Caroline's lucid an- 
ewer. 

“It costs me something like twelve hua- 


dred year, Caroline, and I have no house 
rent to pay.” 

* Bbhe did not answer. Miss Davenal’s sharp 
eyes caught sight of Caroline's damaging 
fingers, and she called out to know what she 
was doling with the dessert napkin. Caro- 
line laid it on the table beside her plate. 

“Icannot afford to increase Mr. Cray's 
salary very much,” continued Dr, Davenal. 
“To reduce my own style of living I donot 
feel inclined, and Edward draws rather 
largely upon me. Extravagant chaps, are 
those young officers!” added the doctor, fall- 
ing into abstraction. “There's not one of 
them, as I believe, makes his pay suffice.” 

He paused. Caroline took up a biscuit 
and began crumbling it on her plate. 

“The very utmost that I could afford to 
give him would be four bundred per an- 
num,” resumed Dr. Davenal; “and I be- 
lieve that I shall inconvenience myself to do 
this. Bat that’s not it. There—” 





“Ob, Uncle Richard, it is ample. Four 
hundred a year! We could not spend it.” 





He shook his bead at the impulsive inter- 
ruption; at its unconscious ignorance. 

“Caroline, I was going to say that the 
mere income |s not all the question. If you 
marry Mr. Cray, he can make no settlement 
upon you; more than thet, he bas no home, 
no furniture. I think he has been precipl- 
tate; inconsiderately so; few men would 
ack a young lady to be their wife until they 
bad a house to take her to; or money In hand 
to procure one,” 

Caroline's eyes filled with tears. She had 
hard work to keep them from dropping. 

“ Carine,” he sald, caressingly, “is it quite 
irrevocable, this attachment ?” 

The tears went down on the crumbled 
biscuit. She murmured some words which 
the doctor but imperfectly caught ; only just 
sufficiently so to gather that It was Irrevoca- 
ble—or that at any rate the young lady 
thought so. Ie sighed. 

“Listen to me, child. I should never, 
never attempt to oppose your inclinations; 
I should not think of forbidding any mar- 
riage that you had set your heart upon. If 
you have Oxed on Mr. Cray, or he on you— 
it comes to the same—I will not set my will 
against it, But one thingI must urge upon 
you both—to walt.” 

“Do you dislike Mr. Cray, Uncle Ri- 
chard ?” 

“Dislike him! no, child, Tlave I not 
made him my partner? I like him person- 
ally very much. I don't know whether he 
has much stability,” continued the doctor in 
a musing tone, as though he were debating 
the question with himself. “Bat let that 
pass. My objection to him for you, Caro 
line, is chiefly on a pecuniary score.” 

“I am sure we shall have enough,” she 
answered in a lower tone, 

“If I give my consent, Carry, I shall give 
it under protest; and make a bargain with 
you at the same time.” 

Caroline lifted her eyes. His voice had 
turned to a jesting one. 

“What protest?—what bargain?” she 
asked. 

“ That I give the consent in opposition to 
my better judgment. The bargain is, that 
when you find you have married impru 
dently and cannot make both ends meet, you 
don’t turn round and blame me.” 

She bent her eyes with a smile and shook 
her head in answer, and began twisting the 
chain that lay upon her fair neck, the bracelets 
on her pretty arms. She wore the same rich 


dress that she bad worn fn the afternoon, as to 


did Sara; but the high bodies had been ex 
changed for low ones, the custom for dinner 
at Dr. Davenal's, 

“I will not withbold my consent. But,” 
he added, his tome changing to the utmost 
seriousness, “I shall recommend you both 
to walt. To wait at least a year or two. 
You are very young, only twenty.” 

“I am twenty one, Uncle Richard,” she 
cried out, “It is Sara who is only twenty.” 

He smiled at the eagerness. Une year 
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the latter a great lovalid, and that also 
weighed with her, for in her duty and affec- 


metropolitan localities; and they were 
heavy, and his stipend was small, 


pentance, it was suspected, was ever upon 


to what he earned, wou!d at least have kept 
him from the ills of poverty. 
“Who wants to marry her?” qaestioned 


demning eyes away from Caroline. 


The words seemed to mollify Miss Dave- 


“She might do worse, Richard. He is a 
good map, and I dare say he is making 
Those civil 


Le won't do, 
He bas got neither house nor money.” 
* Just what I say,” said the doctor. “I 


“Mad! to be sure they must be mad, 
both of them,” complaisantly acquiesced 


am not as deaf asa post. Who says any- 


“Walt, I said, Aunt Bett! 
tell them they must wait.” 
“No,” sald Aunt Bett. 


Mise Bettina turned her eyes on Caroline. 
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“1 doa’ know that you would get along if 
married Mark Cray. I don't like Mark 
» 1 did mot think—” 

“ Why don't you like him, aunt f” 


- | thing in the dining-room there might be to 


“It gives one prejudices, you see. He 
may be bringing it to the same in his own 
ease before his life's over.” 

“You might as well say the same of Os 
wald,” resentfally spoke Caroline. 

“No; Oswald's diferent. He is worth a 
thousand of Mark. Don't thiak of Mark, 


“1 don't care to do better,” was the rebel- 
Movs answer. And then, balf-frightened at 


for her, Misa Davenal mistook the words. 

“ We don't care that you shou'd do bee- 
ter! Of course we care. What are you 
thinking of, child. Your uncle studies 
your interests as much as he would study 
Bara’s.” 

“More! impulsively interrupted the doo- 
tor, who was pecing the room, his hands 
under his coattails, “1 might feel less soru- 
palous ia opposing Sara's inclination.” 

“You hear, Careline! The doctor op- 
poses this inclination of yours !" 

Caroline cast a look to him, a sort of 
helpless appeal: not only that he would not 
oppose it, but that he would set right Miss 
Davenal. 

“TI don’t eppose it, Bettina: I don't go so 
far as that. I recommend them to wait. In 
a year or two—” 

A loud kpoek at the hall-door startled 
Dr. Davenal. Kaocks there were pretty 

- ones too; but this was loud 
and long ae 8 peal of thunder. And it start- 
led somebody besides the doctor. 

That somebody was Neal. Neal's mied 
was by far too composed a one to be ruffled 
by any sort of shock, and Neal's nerves were 
im first-rate order. It happened, however, 
that Neal was rather unpleasaaily near to 
the front door at that momesat, and the 
eudden sound, eo sharp and Jong, did make 
him start 

When Neal removed the dinner things, he 
placed his plate and glasses in the paniry, 
and carried the tray with the other articles 
down to the kitchen. In goiog up-stairs 
again be was called to by Watton the upper 
woman-servant of the family, who was as 
old as Neal himself, and had lived with 
them for some years. She was in the apart- 
ment opening from the kitchen, a boarded 
room with a piece of square carpet in the 
middle; it was called the housckeeper's 
room, and was used as sitting room by the 
servants when their kitchen work was over 
for the day. The servants’ entrance w the 
house was on thie lower floor; steps as- 
cending from it to the euter door ia the 
back garden. 

“Did you call me?!” asked Neal, look- 
ing ia. 

Watton hed her hands busy papering 


“A mote for Miss Sara, Neal. It came 
five minutes ago.” 
“Jemy might have brought it up,” re- 
marked Neal “ Letters should never be de- 


gerty tried the fastening of the envelope, bet 
18 woeld not come apart without violence 
As be was thus engaged, he heard the ‘ia- 
ing-room door oper, and he peeped out of 
his pastry. " 

lt was Miss Bera She was going upstairs 
to the drawing-room. Neal beard her enter 
it; and after the lapses of a minute or two, 
he followed ber, bearing the note on a sil- 
ver walter. Bhe bad shut herself in. Some 
how that conference in the dining-room was 
mekiag ber perrous. 

“ Who brought it, Neal?” she carelessly 
asked, taking the note from the waiter. 
“I am unable to say, miss. It came when 
I was waiting at dinner.” 

Neal retired, closed the drawing-room 
door, and descended to his pantry. There 
he began making preparations for washing 
his dinner glasses, rather soley ones for 
Neal. He put some water into a wooden 
bowl, riesed the glasses in it and turned 
them down to dry. Having advanced thus 


bending down his head and ear. Neal 
could calculate his chances as well as any 


approach to open the dining -room door from 
the inside, without his getting ample warn- 
img. Neal had not played his favorite part 
for long years to be discovered at last. 

There he had remained, listeniag to any- 


hear, until aroused by that strange knock ; 
so loud, long, and near, that it startled even 
him. A noiseless glide back to his pantry, 
a slight clatter there with spoons and forka, 
and Neal came forth to answer the sum- 
mona, with a far flester foot than Neal! in 
general allowed his stately self to put forth, 
for the kaocker had begun again and was 
knocking perpetually. 

“ Ie all the town dying?" muttered Neal. 
He pulled open the door, aad there burst 
in two fine lads, sending their riaging shout 
of laughter through the house, and nearly 
upsetting the man in their wild haste. 


PART VL 


A TACIT BABGAIN, 

Dr. Davenal stood in his dining-room in 
consternation, wondering what the noise 
could mean that was upsetting the equa- 
nimity of his house, Its sound penetrated 
even the deafness of Miss Bettina, and she 
remained transfixed, until the room door 
was flung open with a loud commotion, and 
two boys leaped in. 

Two merry-hearted boys of eleven and 
twelve, bearing in their dark skins the 
traces of their West Indian birth. They 
sprung simultaneously. on Dr. Davenal, 
each clamoring fur the first greeting from 
Unele Richard. ' 

“You rogues!" exclaimed the doctor. 
“ What brings you here to-day?" 

They were too excited to explain. One 
day extra in a schoolboy's holidays, espe- 
cially at the commencement, will turn 
young heads crazy. Sara Davenal, dis- 
turbed by the unusual noise, came running 
to ascertain its cause, and they quitted the 
doctor for her; kissing her lovingly. Then 
they had leisure for Caroline, and Miss 
Bettina. 

“Why are you home to-day?" shricked 
Miss Bettina, unable to recover her equa- 
nimity, and giving a cold kiss to each boy. 
“ We expected you to-morrow.” 

The boys explained then, The usher 
appointed to take charge of the boys whose 
homes lay this way, had received news that 
morning of the illness of a relative, and had 
to leave a day sooner: 80 they lef also, 

“Nothing loth, 1'll answer for it,” cried 
Dr. Davenal; and the boys laughed. 

He placed them both before him, and 
looked first at one, then at the other, regard- 
ing what alteration six months had made. 
There was a gencral likeness between them, 
as regarded eycs, hair, and complexion, but 
none ia featurea. Richard, the eldest, gene- 
rally called Dick, was a good-tempered, 
saucy-looking boy with a turned-up nose; 
Leopold had more delicate features, and 
seemed leas strong. 

“You bave both grown,” said the doctor; 
“but Leo's thin. How do your studies get 
oo, Dick r” ' 

“Oh—middling,” acknowledged Dick, a 
remarkably candid iad. “Uncle Richard, 
I'm the best cricketer in the whole schoo). 
There's not one of the fellows can come up 
to me.” > 

“The best what, Richard?” said Miss 
Bettina, bending her ear to the lad. 

“ Cricketer, Aunt Bett,” repeated Richard. 

“Good boy! good boy! said Miss Bet- 
tina approvingly. “Resolve to be the best 
scholar always, avd you will be the best 
You shal! have « pot of fresh jam for tea, 
Dick.” 

Dick smothered his laughter. “J am not 
@ good scholar at all, Aunt Bett. Leo is; 
but he's 6 muff at crieket.” 

“Not a good scholar!” repeated Miss 
Bettias, catching those words correcily. 
“Did you not tell me you were the best 


“Mo. Lesld I was the best eticheter,” 
responded Dick. 

“Ob,” caid Mies Bettine ber face resuming 
ite severity. “That will de you ao good, 
Richard.” 


“Aren't you deafer than before, Aunt 
r 

“Am I what?” asked Miss Bettina 
“ Darker! 1 never was dark ye. Mot one 
of all the Devenal family hed « skin as fair 
as mise, What put that fancy into your 
head, Master Richard ’” 

“Teald deafer, Aunt Bett,” repeated Ri- 
chard. “I am sure you are just as deaf 
again as you were at Christmas! Uacle 
Richard, we had « boat race yesterday. I 
was second oar.” 

“I don’t like those boat races,” hastily 
interrupted Caroline. . 

“ Girls never do,” said Mr. Richard, lofiily. 
“ As if they'd like to their hands 
with theoars! Look at mine.” 

He extended his right hand, palm up- 
wards. Dr. Devenal spoke. 

“I don't like boat racing for you boys, 
either, Dick.” 

“Oh, it was prime, Upele Rishardi One 
of the boats tipped over, and the fallows got 
a ducking.” 

“That's just it,” said Dr. Davenal. 
“ Boats ‘tip’ over when you 

young geatlemen least expect it, Jt has led 
to loss of life somtetimes, Dick.” 

“Any muff can scramble out of the water, 
Uncle Richard. Some of us fellows can 
swim lke an otter.” 

“ And seme can't swim at all, I quppoese. 
What did Dr. Keen say when he heard of 
the boatful going over?” 

Richard Davenal raised his honest, wide- 
open eyes to his uncle, some surprise in 
their deptha. “It didn’t get to Keen's cars, 
Uncle Richard! He knew nothing of the 
boat race; we bad it out of bounds As if 
Keen wouldn't have stopped it for ua, if he 
had known. He thought we were off to the 
cricket-field.” 

“Well, you must be a nice lot of boys!” 
cried Dr. Davena), quaintly. “Does he 
give a prize for honor? You'd get it, Dick, 
if he did.” 

Dick laughed. “It’s the same at all 
‘achools, Uncle Richard. If we let the mas. 
ters into the secret of all our fun, mighty 
litule of it should we get.” F 

“I think they ought to be let int the fun 
that consists in going on the water There's 
danger in that.” : 

“Not a bit of it, Uncle Richard, It was 
the jolliest splash! The chief trouble was 
getting the dry things to put on. They had 
been laid up in the boxes ready to come 
home with us, and we had to put out no 
end of stratagem to get at them.” 

“A jolly splash, was it! Were you one 
of the immersed ones, Dick ?” 

“Not I,” returned Dick, throwing back 
his head. “As if we second-desk fellows 
couldn't manage @ boat better than that! 
Leo waa.” 

“How many of you were drowned, Leo ?” 

Leo opened bis eyes as wide as Dick had 
previously done, “ Drowned, Uncle Richard! 
Not one. We scrambled out as easy as fun. 
There's no fear of our gettieg drowned.” 

“No fear at all, as it seems to me,” re- 
turned the doctor. “ But there's danger of 
it, Leo.” 

Leo made no reply. Perhaps be scarcely 
defined the distinction of the words. Dr. 
Davenal remained silent for a minute, lost 
in thought; then he sat down and held the 
two lads in front of him. 

“ Did either of you ever observe a white 
house, lying back on the hill, jast as you 
pass the next station to this—Hildon? Per- 
haps you saw it this evening as you came 

“TI know it,” cried out Richard. “It is old 
Low's.” 

“Old Low's, if you choose to call him so, 
but be is not as old as I am, Master Dick. 
Some people in that neighborhood call him 
Squire Low. He is Lady Oswald's land- 
lord. A few years ago, boys, I was sent for 
to bis house; that very house upon the hill. 
Mr. Low's mother was living with bim 
then, and I found she was taken ill. I went 
for several days in succession; sometimes I 
saw Mr. Low's sons, three nice lads, but 
daring as you two are, and about your pre- 
sent age. One afternoon—listen, both of 
you—I had so sooner got home from Mr. 
Low's, than I was surprised to sce one of 
his men riding up here at a fierce rate The 
railway was not opened thea. I feared old 
Mra. Low might be worse, and I hastened 
out to the man myself He had come gal- 
loping all the way, and he asked me to gal 
lop back as quickly—” 

“Old Mra Low was dead '” cried quick 
Dick. 

“ No, sir, she was not dead. S46 was no 
worse than when I Jeft her. i'r, Low's 
three sons had cone just what you tell me 
you did yesterday. They went ugon the 
tiver at Hildon ia « rowing-boat, end the 
boat upset—tipped over, as you cal] it; and 
the poor boys had not found it so easy to 
scramble out as you, Leo, and yoer com- 
races did. One of them was out, the man 
said; he thuugat the other two were ot. 
So I mounted my own horse and hastened 
over.” 

“ Bat what did they want with yea, Uncle 
Richard? Were there no doctors near?” 

“Yea When I got there a doctor was 








scholar 


over the lad; but Mr. Low had confidence 





tp me, and in bis distress be sent for me. It 
was the youngest who was ssved—James.” 

“ What! James Low, who goes about in 
that hand-chair?” 

The very same, Dick, Frem that hour 
he has never had the proper use of his 
limba. A species of rheumatic affection—we 
call it 80 for want of a better name—is upoa 
him perpetoally, When the ilines and 
fever that supervened upon the accident 
were over, and which lasted some weeks, 
we found his strength did not return4o him, 
and be has remained » confirmed invalid. 
And that was the result of one of those tips 
over, which you deem so harmless.” 

“ Will he never get well?” asked Leo. 

“ Never, I fear.” 

“ And the two other boys, Uncle Riehard? 
Did they scramble out at lest 7” 

“No, Leo. They were drowned.” 

Leo remained silent; Dick also. Dr. Da- 
vena] resumed. 

“ Yes, they were drowned. | stood im the 
reom where the coffins rested, side by side, 
the day before the funeral, Mr. Low with 
me. He told me how generally obedient his 
poer boys were, save in that one particular, 
the going upon the water. He had had 
some contentions with them upon the point; 
he bad a great dislike ¢o the water for them 
—# dread of their venturing om it, for the 
river at Hildon is dangerous, and the boys 
were inexperienced. Bat they were daring- 
spirited boys, who could see no danger in 
it, and—tisten, Dick !—did not believe there 
wasany. And they thought they'd just risk 
it for ones, and they did so; and this was 
the result. I shall never forget their father's 
sobs as he told me this, over the poor cold 
faces in the coffins.” 

The young Davenals had grown sober. 

“ My lads, { have told you this little inci- 
dent—but I think you must have heard 
somewhat of it before, for it is known to all 
Hallingham just as well as it is to me—to 
prove to you that there és danger connected 
with the water, more particularly for inex- 
perienced boys. Where does the school get 
the boats ?” 

“We bire them,” answered Dick— 
“There's a boat association in the place; 
poor men who keep boats, and hire them 
out to anybody who'll pay.” 

“They should be forbidden to hire them 
to schoolboys of your age. I think I shall 
drop a hint to Dr. Keen.” 

Dick Davenal grew frightened. 

“ For goodness’ sake don’t do that, Uncle 
Richard! If the school knew it got to Keen 
through you, they’d send me and Leo to 
Coventry.” 

“T'll take care you don't get sent to Co- 
ventry through me, Dick. But I cannot let 
you run the liability of this danger.” 

“Have they been at anything wrong ?” 
asked Mies Bettina. She had canght about 
a word in a hundred. After Dick's reflec- 
tion on her increased deafaess, she would 
not have bent her ear by onetenth of an 
inch, 

“It is not very right,” said the doctor. 
“They had better have something to eat, 
Bettina,” he continued, contriving to make 
her hear. “The dinner’s hardly cold.” 

“Uncle Richard,” said Leo, a thoughtful 
lad, who had sat down, and was nursing his 
koee in a reverie, “do you think those poor 
drowned boys went to heaven ?” 

“Ob, lad, I hope so!” 

Tne doctor spoke impulsively, almost in 
an accent of pain. Bince the loss of his own 
son, his voice would at times wear a pained 
tone. 

“ God is over all, Leo. And God is more 
merciful than man.” 

Leo continued to purse his leg. Dick, 
who had little thought about him, had 
thrown bis arms around Sara’s waist, and 
was whispering to her. Both the lads 
loved Sara. When they had arrived, little 
strangers from the West Indies, new to the 
doctor's house and Its inmates, new to every- 
thing elee, they bad taken wonderfully to 
Bara, and she tothem. You do not need to 
be told that they were the lads whom poor 
Richard Davenal was to bave escorted over; 
and when they came they brought his effects 
with them. 

“I don't thiak I'll go on the water again 
at echool, Uncle Richard,” said Leo. 

“I don’t much think you will,” said the 
doctor. 

On this same evening, and about this same 
time, Mr. Oswald Cray was on his way to 
pay a visit at Dr. Davenal's. He had con- 
cluded his interview with Laly Qswald ia 
the afternoon, declining her invitation to 
remain for dinner, had transacted his other 
business in the town, had dined at his rustic 
inp, the “ Apple Tree,” and had nothing to 
do now until the departure of the night 
train, by which he would return to town. 
He encountered his half-brother as he passed 
down New-street, in which cligible quar 
ter were situated the lodgings of Marcus 
Davenal Marcus had just turned out of 
them. 

“Will you walk in, Oswald?” he asked, 
as they shook hands) “I heard you were 
coming town. Lady Oswald told me she 
had sent for you.” 

“ Not now,” replied Oswald. “I am going 
on to Dr. Davena'’s. My visit here to-day 
was to Lady Oswa'd, but I lef town before 
her message reached me. We are going to 
take a strip of her grounds for sheds, and she 
does not like it” 

“ Not like it echoed Mark. “It's worse 


| she was in this afternoon. It won’t hart the 
7 . 


“Not at all. Bat she cannot be brought 
to see that it will not. In point of fact, the 
sound of it is worse than the reality will be. 


rupon one’s grounds! I was in hopes 
being the first to break the news to her: s0 
much lies in the telling of a thing; in the 
first imparted.” 
“ Bhe said this afternoon that it all lay with 
yeu. That you could spare her grounds if 
you would.” 
“I wish it did lie with me: I would do 
my best to find another spot and spare them. 
The company have fixed upon the site, Low 
hes given his concurrence, and there's no 
more to be said or done. I am very sorry, 
but it has been no doing of mine. Are you 
not coming on, Mark? Won't you go with 
me to the doctor's?” 
Marcus besitated. It was scarcely the 
thing for him to pay s visit there so soon 
after his communication of the afternoon. 
If any business arose to take him to Dr. 
Davenel’s, that would be different: but 
otberwise—better wait until he heard from 
the doctor. . 
“I'd rather not call this evening, Os- 
wald.” 
“Why ?” asked Oswald. 
“ Well—the fact is—I don’t see why I 
may not tell you,—I have been asking the 
doctor this afternoon for Caroline. He did 
not give mea positive answer, one way or 
the other ; and I don’t think it will look well 
to press a visit upon them just now.” 
Oswald Cray’s was not a demonstrative 
countenance: a self-controlled man’s rarely 
is: but certainly it exhibited marked sur- 
prise now, and he gazed at his brother in- 
quiringly. 
“You are surely not thinking of marry- 
ing?” 
“Yer, I am. Why-.should I not think 
of it” 
“Bat what have you to marry upon? 
What means?” 
“Oh—I must get Dr. Davenal to increase 
my share. By a word he dropped this af- 
ternoon when we were talking of it, I fancy 
he would do it: would increase it to four 
hundred a-year. We might manage upon 
that.” 
Oswald Cray made no immediate reply. 
He, the self-reliant man, would have felt 
both pain and shame at the very thought of 
marrying upon the help of othera.” 
“You are thinking it’s not enough, Os- 
wald?” 
“It might be enough for prudent people. 
Bat I don't think it would be found enough 
by you and Caroline Davenal. Mark, I 
fancy—TI shall not offend you ?—I fancy you 
are not of a prudent turn.” 
“I don’t know that Iam. But any man 
can be prudent when there's a necessity that 
he should be.” 
“Tt has not always proved so.” 
“T see you think me a spendthrift,” said 
Mark, good-humoredly. 
“ Not exactly that. I think you could not 
live upon as small an income as some can. 
Dr. Davenal gives you, I believe, two hun- 
dred a-year, and you have been with him 
six months: my opinion is, Mark, that at 
the twelvemonth’'s end you will find the two 
hundred has nothing like kept you. You 
will be looking about for another hundred 
to pay debta.” 
“Are you so particularly saving your- 
self?” retorted Mark. 
“That is not the question, Mark; I am 
not going to be married,” answered Oswald, 
with a smile. “ But I do save” 
“If the doctor will give me four hundred 
a-year to begin with, there’s no need to 
wait.” 
“ You have no furniture.” 
“ That's easily ordered,” said Mark. 
“Very easily indeed,” laughed Oswald. 
“ But there’ll be the paying for it.” 
“Tt won't take s> much. We shall not 
ret up in a grand way. We can pay by in- 
staliments.” 
“ A bad beginning, Mark.” 
Mark rather winced. 
“Are you going to turn against me, Os- 
wald? To throw cold water on it?” 
Oswald Cray looked very grave as he an- 
swered. Mark was not his brother, and he 
could not urge him too much: but a convic- 
tion seated itself in his heart, perhaps not for 
the first time, that Mark had inherited their 
father’s imprudence. 
“ These considerations are for you, Mark; 
not forme. If I speak of them to you, I do 
so only in your true interest. We have 
never been brothers, therefore I do not pre 
sume to give a brother's counsel,—you 
would deem I had no right to doit. Only 
be prudent, for your own sake and Caro- 
line’s. Good-evening, if you will go back.” 
Neal @dmitted Mr. Oswald Cray, and 
Neal's face lighted up with the most appa- 
rent genuine pleasure at doing it Neal 
was the quintessence of courteous respect 
to his betters, but an additional respect 
would show itself in his manner to Mr. Os- 
wald Cray, from the fact possibly that he 
had served in the Oswald family at Thorn- 
dyke, and Mr. Oswald Cray was so near a 
connection of it. 
Dr. Davenal was then in the garden- 
parior with Sara. The noisy boys were re- 
galing themselves with good things in the 
Giping-room, under the presidentship of 
Miss Betting A few moments, and the 





than that. You should have seen the way 
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doctor, abruptly. t 
“ Nay, sir, it is for you te think,” 
reply of Oswald Cray, after a 


“I know—in that sense. My 
that it is exceedingly premature,” 

“ Well—yes, I confess it appears so toms 
I told Mark so. There's one thing, De! 
venal—some men get on all the 
marrying early.” aay 

“Yes; it's true: and some all the tel 
for waiting. I like those men who 
courage and patience to wait, bearings 
ly on to the right moment and 
it. I married very early in life 
my circumstances justified it. 
cumstances do not justy ih a men ai 
wait, I don’t mean waiting on to an aa 
sonable time, until the sear and yellow 
advancing; nothing of that: but 
medium in all things. I am sureyou 
not rush into an imprudent marriage: 
wait your time.” a 
A smile parted Oswald Oray’s lips. .; 
“TI am obliged to wait, sir.” 

“That is, prudence obliges yout” 
“ Yes ;- that’s it.” Ai 
“ And I make no doubt yeur incomé li 
good deal larger than the present ond 
Mark's?” 

“T believe it is.” 

Dr. Davenal stood in silence, twirling he 
“Give me your advice,” he said, taraiig 
to Mr. Oswald Cray. 

“ Dr. Davenal, may I tell you that Iwould 
prefer not to give it? By blood 
half-brother; but you know the 
stances under which we were 

we are, in actual fact, little more than sire 
gers; and I fdel the greatest delicacy in & 
terfering with him-in any way. I wil 
him any good that I can: but L will 
advice regarding him in so momentoms 
step as this.” 

Dr. Davenal understood the feeling, it ws 
a perfectly proper one. 

“Do you think he has much stability!- 
enough to steer him safely through life, car 
of shoals and quicksands ?” 6 
Oswald Cray's opinion was that Mat 
possessed nope. But he was not sure: 
had had so little to do with him. 

“ Indeed, I cannot speak with certalaly,” 
was his answer. “Mark is far moreds 
stranger to me than he is to you. Stabilly 


time and experience.” ’ 
“T cannot tell you how surprised I wat 
resumed the doctor, after a pause. “Hal 
Mark come aad propsed to marry Bettina! 
could not have been more astonished. Tw 
fact is, I had somehow got upon the wry 
escent.” 

“The wrong scent?” exclaimed Mr, @ 
wald Cray, looking up. 

“I don't mind telling you, considerig 
how different, as it has turned out, wae @ 
actual state of things,” said Dr. Daven, 
with a laugh. “I fancied you were inclisl 
to like Caroline.” 

Mr. Oswald Cray’s deep-set blue eyes wa? 
opened wider than usual, in his astoni 
ment. 

“What caused you to fancy that ?” 
“Upon my word I don't know. Lookiag 
back, I think how foolish I must have bes 
Bat you see that idea tended to obscure BY 
view as to Mark.” 


by Dr. Davenal, looking from the window. 
“ Had it been 80, would you have obje# 
ed to me ?” he asked; and in his voice, je 
ing though it was, there rang a sound @ 
deep meaning. 

“No, I would not,” replied Dr. Daves! 
“I wish it had been so. Don’t talk of it;# 
will put me out of conceit ef Mark.” 

Mr. Oswald Cray laughed, and stole * 
glance at Sara. Her cheeks were crime; 
her head was bent closer to her work th# 
it need have been. 

“Why did you ask if I would have & 
jected to you f” inquired the doctor. “Itw# 
not so, was it?” 

“No, doctor, that it was not. Oa the of 
tray, 1 have seen for some little time t# 
Mark and Caroline were getting to like ot 
other.” 

“T thought you said you were r 
“Sarprised at Mark's asking for ber ® 
soon. Not that an attachment was existing 
At that moment Dr. Davenal’s carting’ 


was heard coming up the side lane, 
head and shoulders being just visible or 





doctor and Mr. Oswald Cray were deep in 


the garden wall. Dr. Davenal gave the =# 





ee2yr ecu 33 SBBEEa . FE .& ES .ES SERS \\ 


sometimes comes with years only; wih 


Oswald Cray rose from his seat and stool i 


agany92 8 


eeaes 2Be 


._ ey 


ae | 


—"sxsewes —azahtew 4 


~@ all 


r= 


eo ae wa KA oe te 4 8H e& ES 


SS = =< «| 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, JANUARY 23, 1864. 








— - i 



















the discourse. 


she bad sent for you.” 
“ Not in aaswer to the message. 
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ally hiddes before it reached me.” 

nal stood im g “Lady Oswald's in a fine way. I suppose 
aa “Nothing at all It is unfortunate that 







A mo of “She will never stop in the heuse.” 
r. Devenal “You see, the worst is, that she has just 
» Iwes entered upon the third term of her lease. 
She took it for seven, fourteen, or twenty- 
- one years. I am not sure, however, that 
as, Mr. Low, under the circumstances, could 

hat he oppose her depart—” 
. “Uncle Richard, the carriage is come 
k of tn” round to the door! How are you, Mr. Os 
. wald Oray ?” 

_ wa The came from the boys 
Pe abige Both had rushed in without any regerd to 
® noise; or rather to the avoidance of it. Mr, 






enough. 
Dr. Davenal could rarely get into his car 
riage without those two dancing attendance 







vages. Mr. Oswald Cray turned to Sara, 
who bad risen also, and stood before her. 

“ Just one moment, Sara, fer a single ques- 
tion. Did you fall into the misapprehen- 
sion that I was growing attached to your 
cousin ?” 


































eyelashes were never raised from her hot 
cheeks. It seemed that she would have 
spoken, for her lips parted; but there came 
no sound from them. 

“Nay, but you must answer me,” be re- 
joined, some agitation distinguishable in his 
tone. “Did you do me the injustice to sup- 
pose I had any thought of Caroline?” 

“No. Ob, no.” 

He drew a deep breath, as if the words 
relieved him, took her hand in bis and laid 
his other hand upon it, very seriously. 

“It was well to ask: but I did not think 
you could so have mistaken me. Sara! I 
am not an imprudent man, as I fear Mark 
is; I could not, in justice to the woman 
whom I wish to make my wife, ask her to 
leave her home of comfort until I can sur- 
round her with one somewhat equivalent to 
it. I think—I hope—that another year may 
accomplish this. Meanwhbile—you will not 
misunderstand me, or the motives of my ai- 
lence?” . , 

She lifted her eyes to his face to speak : 
they were swimming in tears: lifted them 
in her earnestness. 

“T shall never misunderstand you, Os 
wald.” 

And Mr. Oawald Cray, for the first time 











pod as he passed, as much as to say he 
~ fax Aen hw 


“You came down in anawer to Lady Os- 
qwald’s message,” he observed. “She ssid 












round it, like a bodyguard of jumping ea- |. 


Her manner grew shrinkingly timid; her | lowing 
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Resscreup Osmmumcarrowa—We can- 
pot undertake to return rejected comme- 
nications. 


Our Sewing-Machine Premiam. 

Le anewer to various letters, we would re- 
peat thst as to our clubs generally, they can 
be made up of either periodical, or ef both, 
as eults the members. And, if the getter up 
of aclub for Tus Poser prefers the Maga- 
sine as a Premium, be can have it; while 
Tux Posr will be sent as a Premium fot the 
Magazine clubs, if desired. 

The Sewing-Machine Premium, it will be 
seen, applies to both periodicals; as well as 
to mized clubs made up of the magasine 
end the paper. This is a splendid premium, 
and we are giad to see that numbers design 
availing themselves of it, These machines 
cannot be bought for lees than the price we 
mention, Fortr-Frvz Do..ars! 

















THE STOVE-PIPE HAT. 
Some weeks ago, we took occasion in the 
course of a few remarks on riding dresses 


I had been the batt of the 
com for wearing a bona 
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its crown that of the wearer's, but it fits 
the head like a felt skull. On the other hand, 
bona fide hat allowss free circulation, 
except just were it catches the fore with 
firm yet elastic grasp. This is but a slight 
ee be said in support of 
the much abused hat. 


We agree with the writer of the above. 
The “stove pipe” is certainly cooler for the 
head than either the cap or wide-awake; and 
the best form for the summer straw-hat, is 
that of a moderate stove pipe with a wide 


; 


Even in regard to the matter of beauty, 
we think it questionable whether a man 
ever looks as well whem in company dress, 
as when he wears a glossy black “stove- 
pipe.” Now as the “ stove-pipe” itself is not 
@ particularly beautiful object, at least so far 
as shape is concerned, we are inclined to 
explain the matter as follows: 


artificial The beauty of a wide-awake 
however, is ite naturalness, its picturesque- 
ness. Therefore the wide-awake, while it 
looks in character with a free-and-easy style 
of drese—such as sensible mea wear when 
in the fields and woods—looks ludierously 
out of place surmounting « suit of glossy 
black cloth. Now the polished stove-pipe 
is in entire accord with sucha suit. It is all 
of a piecr. And therefore it is that it con- 
tinues to receive the instinctive admiration 
of the great majority of womankind, in 
spite of the anathemas which have been 
hurled against it, , 





A SIGN. 


The Jews are leaving the Confederacy as 
fast as they cam be furnished papers by the 
quasi-Government, taking all the gold they 
=* pen. Oae of them letely paid 
en in Confederate money for $100 in 
go 


This is one of the worst signs for the 
“Southern Confederacy” we have yet ob- 
served. The sagacity of our Jewish friends 
in all matters pertaining to this world, is 
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| aré great grand-daughters of the Empress 
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happy.” 
ought to be, she has a camel's hair shaw 
two-thirds border.” 
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t@” A man holding a policy of one thou- 
sand dollars in one of the Manchester Life 
Insurance Companies, enlisted a few days 
ago, and, visiting the office where he was 
insured, said he was going to war, and in 
all, probability would be killed; he had 
therefore come down to ask them if they 
could pay him half the sum on accouat! 
&a™ It is the law in Japan that no fir or 
cypress tree can be cut dows without the 
permission of a magistrate, and for every 
full grown tree that is felled asappling must 
be planted. 

ta There is to be a» Queen Eugenia as 
well as an Empress Eugenia. The new 
King of Greece, George the Firat, is to wed 
Eugenia, a daughter of the Duchess of 
Leutchenberg. The Duchess’ eldest daugh- 
ter is betrothed to Prince Humbert, heir to 
the crown of Italy. These young women 


Josephine. 

Gay” A man residing in a town adjoining 
Utica, having a wife and three children, 
lately sold his wife to a disconsolate wi- 
dower for a cow valued at $30, the wifs 
consenting to the arrangement. 

t@™ Snow has fallen to the depth of forty 
feet in the Rocky Mountain, a larger amount 
than has been known for many years past. 
(2 Professor Agassiz prophesies that 
Cape Cod will in time be entirely washed 
away by the action of the sea. The work is 
going on very rapidly. What will poor old 
Massachusetts do when her long turned up 
chin drops off? 

Ca It is estimated that there are between 
two and three thousand Quakers in the 
army. 

t@” A bloomer lady who appeared in 
Brooklyn the other day was stopped by an 
impudent little Irish boy, who wanted to 
black her boots. “ Boots blacked, sir, shall 
I shine ‘em up, sir ?” 

(@” Tunesnine Macuines.—Pitt's Ame. 
rican Threshing Machine beat all the thresb- 
ing machines in the Paris exhibition. A 
Paris paper says: “Spectators stood aghast 
at the wonderful results of Yankee geni.s. 
The Arab chiefs were lost in wonder, and 
Priace Napoleon, who was presen', returned 
twice to the machine, and declared that it 
was ‘frightful to look at/'"” 

a What a charming thought there is in 
these lines from Longfellow's “ Birds of 
Killingworth :” 

“'Tis always morning somewhere, and above 
The awakening continents, from shore to shore, 
Somewhere the birds are singing evermore.” 


tm A one-legged skater attracted atten- 
tion on the Pablic Garden Pond, in Bosten, 
last week. With some assistance from a 
crutch he propelled himself over the ice 
with great speed and apparent ease. 

tay” Renan’s “ Life of Jesus” has elicited 
about 4850 replies in France, in the shape 
of pampbiets, sermons, odes, and trea- 








‘tie. in his life, bent his lips on hers to seal the 
with certainty,” tacit bargain. (TO BE CONTINUED.) 
is 
ae a” A Hartford paper tells a good story 
ars only; wit of a ten-cent currency note—one of the new 
. issue—which was shown to a clergyman, a 
a day or two ago, asa curiosity. “Is that a 
oo ‘a counterfeit,” he inquired. “No; that’s one 
I of the new ten-cent bills.” “ Well,” said 
oon A — the clergyman, with a comical look, as if he 
spon the wry smelt the joke in the distance, “there was a 
contribution at my church lest Sunday, and 
we found one of those bills in the box. The 
leimed Mr. OT deacon and I both tholight it counterfelt, 
and tore it up!” 
ou, consideriag (@ Awenican GenTLEwEN.—An accom- 
ed out, was te plished English lady, in a recent contribu- 
| Dr. Daven tion to Fraser's Magazine, ssys: If at any 
a were inclisel time I needed to find a gentleman who 
should aid me in my little difficulties of 
blue eyes wat travel, er show me a kindness with that con- 
a his astoni sideration of a woman which is the true 
tone of manly courtesy, then I should de- 
y that?” sire to find a North American gentleman. 
now. Looking They are simply the most kind and courte- 
ust have bes. ous of any people. 
to obscure BY tay™ The latest scientific wonder is photo- 
graphing on steel, The engraving thus ob- 
seat and stool tained, it is said, will yield five thousand 
| the window. copies. This is the grand point long aimed 
u have objet at, and will make « revolution in affairs of 
his voice, ja art and literature. 
ng a sound f (2 Manrrmc O1p Men.—Wycherley, 
when dying, had his young wife brought to 
Dr. Davensl his bedside, and having taken her hand in a 
talk of it; 8 very solemn manner, ssid, he had buat one 
Mark.” request to make of her, and that was, that 
and stole § she would never marry an old man again. 
rere crimes; t@™ Agostino Borghi, of Florence, has 
er work thet discovered a composition to render gar- 
ments incombustible. It appears that this 
ald have o& is not the process of Mr. Pepper. Borghi 
ctor. “Itiw# has made experiments in the hospital of 
Santa Maria Nuova, and in the town of Pan- 
On the co® clatichi before a commission. Two men, 
tle time ths! dressed in clothing prepared by him, re- 
g to like eae mained for ten minutes exposed to the 
flames formed by an immense heap of fag- 
e surprised gots. 
g for her ® ta” Maxwers.—It not unfrequently hap- 
ras existing. pens that manners are best learned from the 
al's carriay? wamaanerly. 








something akia to the marvellous. You 
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President, Lineclote . ~p— 4 
‘loa js causing mm te to sae 
lay down the 
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tom, of the permission given to us by him, 
to make use in amy way that we please, of 























for their services,—which are daily services; 
ocoupying for pearly three years past the 
largest portion of their mental and physical 
strength. 


As enemies of the Commission—may God 
forgive them |—have \odustriously circula- 
ted the false report that the President re- 
ceived a large salary, it has become neces 
sary for him to make this formal and ab- 
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solute denial of the statement. He trusts ben on Cees 
that it will not be deemed obtrusive, nor Dope beans 
oa, 





asan appeal for praise or sympathy, since 
he has always found his Ixsbors in the Sani- 
tary Commission overpaid by work of 
love, and needing no return of silver or of 
geld, or even of publit recognition, It is 
simply in deference to the earnest request of 
friends devoted to the interests of the Com- 
mission, that he allows himself to say aught 
upon so low a plane in connection with the 
exalted subject of mercy to our sick and 
wounded soldiers. 
Henny W. Betiows, 
President of the U. 8. San. Com, 
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“ALL FLESH IS GRASS.” 


We generally imagine that grase-eating 
animais elaborate from their food by some 























But Piease, an authority in such matters, at- 
tempts to prove that the Mesh is first in the 

























From the New York Times. 
LETTER FROM NEAL DOW. 
Lissy Parson, Ricumonp, Va, 
December 7, 1863. 
Dear Sir :—This afternoon I had the 
ame of receiving your kind note of the 
of November. 


I hope the people will not make contri- 
butions for Libby Prison. By so doing they 
will be likely to send bere far more supplies 
than will be needed. Whatever the people 
ae ou to give, let it be given to the 
United Btates Sani Commission, which 
will send to us everything that we shall re- 
quire, and nothing will be lost or wasted. — 

Sanitary Comminsion will distribute its 
benefactions intelligently, at the points 
where they are most wanted. 

Will you Have the above published 
in Boston, New York and Portland. 

lam very well, and in exeellent spirits 
Remember me kindly to all my temperance 
friends. I am more earnest in the good 
cause than ever, if possible, and when the 
war is over, which will not be far off, I 
shail go to work as earnestly as ever, 

Truly yours, Neat Dow, 
-General U. 5. Army. 
Hi. K. Morrell, ., Gardiner, Maine. 



































































Davis's coachman ;” Cartes de visite of the 
“ Reliable Gentleman,” and the “ Intelligent 
Ooutrabaad,” to whom the public are chief 
ly indebted for news of war movements; aa 
Aw! quiet on the Potomac; another of Se 
ward's prophecies, of no particular account. 

ta Ne men, says Mra Stowe, ie 
the Boston Watchman, has suffered more 
and deeper, albeit with a dry, weary, patient 
pain, that seemed to some like invensibility, 
than President Lincoln, “ Whichever way 
it enda,” he sald to the writer, “I have the 
impression that I shaa’t last long after it is 
over.” After the dreadful repulse of Fre- 
derieksburg, he is reported to have said, 
“If there is a man out of hell that suffers 
more than I do, I pity him.” In those 
dark dsys bis heavy eyes and worn and 
weary air, told how our reverses wore 
upon him, and yet there was « never-fail- 
ing fund of patience at bottom, that some 
times rose to the surface ia some droll, 
quaint saying or story, that forced a laugh 
even from himself. 

t@ There ware 122,000 hogs received 
in the city of Chicago last week. Allowing 
each hog to measure six feet, and all strung 
out in one continuous line, they would form 
a bog telegraph 140 miles long, and the 
grunt uttered forth in Chicago would be 
answered in Kalamazoo far in advance of 
the mail; and if each bog was made up into 
sausages, and all placed together im a coa- 
tinuous line, they would stretch 5 800 miles, 
nearly enough to go s qaarter way round 
the globe. 

(@™ Mrs. Lineolu's reception at the White 
Ilouse on Saturday was quite brilliant J 
lasted from one to three P. M. The foreign 
ministers and a host of brigadiers were out 
The ladies appeared ia ful! morning dress, 
lined this cold weather with ermine and 
far. Mra Lincoln was dressed in black val- 
vet, corded with white, postillion beck, 
trimmed with black thread lace over white 
silk, and pelerine cellar of white point lace. 
Her head-dress was of white aod black 
flowers, with jet and pearl ornaments. Her 
gloves were white, stitched with black. 

CR Tue Fasmions 1s Parra— ladies 
of Paris have adopted s fashion for the winter 
of wearing their dresses drawn up over co 
lored jupons, light woolen materisle of 
striped patterns, with a band of plaid ora 
narrow plaited flounce near the edge. They 
have thus given up the practice of sweeping 
the streets. 

cm A dandy being told that he would 
soon have to wear 9 wig, as he was getting 
gray, exclaimed, iadiguaatly: “No ar, 10 
dye Grst.” 


animals, contain a certain portion of flesh ; 
for instance, in every hundred parw of 
wheaten flour there are ten parts of. flesh; 
ia a hundred of Indiaz corn meal there are 
twelve parte of fiesh; and in a hundred of 
Scotch oatmeal there are cightcen of flesh. 
Now, when vegeiable food is eaten it is to 
ite fleshy constituents alone that we are in- 
debted for restoring to the body what it has 
lost by muscular exertion. “All flesh ts 
grass,” says the inspired writer, aad science 
proves that this assertion will bear a literal 
interpretation. No animal has the power to 
create from its food the flesh to form its own 
body; all that the stomach can do is to dis- 
solve the solid food that is put into it; by- 
and-by the fleshy portion of the food enters 
the blood and becomes part of the animal 
that has eaten it. The starch and sugar of 
the vegetable are either consumed—burned 
—for the production of warmth, or they are 
converted into fat aod laid up in store as 
future food when required. Grass consists 
of certain fleshy constituents, starch, and 
woody fibre. Ifa cow, arrived et maturity, 
eats graces, nearly, or the whole, of its food 
can be traced to the production of milk ; the 
starch of the grass goes to form fat—butter 
—and the flesh appears as casein, or cheese. 
When a sheep cats grass, the ficsh of grass 
is but slightly modided t produce matton, 
while the starch is cunverted into fat—suet. 
When a man eats mutton or beef, he is 
merely appropriating to his own body the 
fleshy portion of grass, so persevering!ly col- 
lected by the sheep or oxen. The human 
stomach, like that of a sheep or ox, has no 
power to create flesh; all that it can do is 
to build up its ewn form with the materials 
at hand = Iron is offered to & workman, and 
he builds a ship, makes a watch spring, ors 
mariner’s compsss, according to bis wants; 
but although he alters the form and texture 
of the material under his hand, yet ite com- 
position remains the same. Sv as regards 
flesh, although there be but one “flesh of 
men, another of beasts, another of fishes, 
and ancther of birds,” yet their ultimate 
composition is the seme, all of which can be 
traced to the grars of the Geld or « similar 
source. Fiesh, toen, is derived from vege- 
tables, and mot from animals; the latter 
being merely the collectors of it. And, as 
though the plant knew that some future des- 
tiny waited the flesh which it makes, it will 
not ese a particle of it to construct a leaf, a 
tendril, or a flower, but lays it all up in the 
































































































Rev. Dr. W. C. Anpgnson.—This bro- 
ther, says the Presbyter,on account of his 
relations to the Church at San Francisco, 
California, and under the conviction th 
in no place can he do so much for God an 
his country, during bis sojourn in this coun- 
try, made necessary by the health of Mre. 
Anderson, will devote himself to the army, 
under the of the United States 
Sanitary Commission. No doubt bis labors 
will be of great value to the country, as he 
will, besides his efforts with the army, do 
much to arouse the Californians to aid the 


Sanitary Commission. 



























































































Direetions for Knit Mittens for the Soidiers. 


Cast 20 stitches on each needle, knit 25 
rows of ribbing and 20 rows of plain. Then 
take the 20 stitches that ure upon one neo 
die and knit 16 rows, backwards and for- 
wards. This is for the beginning of the 
thumb. Then take these 20 stitches on 
three needles, and knit round for 16 rows, 
after which narrow gradually until the 
thumb is finished. Take up 20 stitches at 
the lower part of the thumb. There will 
then be 60 stitches on the three needles — 
Knit 20:0ws Take the 20 stitches nearest 
the thumb, join them on three needles and 
knit 22 rows. Then narrow gradually un- 
til the finger is finished. Take the remain- 
ing 40 stitches on three needles and knit 22 
rows, Narrow gradually till finished. 


Directions to Crochet Mittens for the Soldiers 
Orochet a chain of 43 stitches, unite chain, 

croghet in close stitch 1 row. Second row | 44 

widen 2 stitches where the chain unites. 

Omit and widen alternate rows, until the} €2 Punch thinks the last language spo- 

ninth rew, always widening in the range | hem on earth will probably be the Finnish. 
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‘. « <35RN LETTER . 
\ 4% GOOCM AS READ.” 
“IP 
. 4 
Burn this letter as soon as fred 
Comsider all I any, unsaid 
Thiek of me es 0 wilful boy, 
Inebriate with a golden joy: 
Dering to tell thee al) his heart , 
Trembling st bis fool-bardy par. 
@ flerce desire 
Through earth and water, alr and fre 
tend thee day and nigtt. 
endieas, sole deligst — 
, te throw his life away 
‘To add to thime o sing'+ day 


u 


Burn this letter as soon as read 
Ne'er can its saying be unsaid 

‘Hate ma,—if thy heart te Seree ; 
Mine with thine angry arrows pierce. 
Treaple me beneath thy scorn - 
‘Wish that I hed ne'er been born : 
Bid me with a frown, to die,— 
I will meet my destiny; 
Or, f in a soRer mood, 
Banish me to solitede 
Only let me bear thy voice, 
In my d00m I will rejoice 


i. 
Bars this letter as soon as read. 
Think of me as one who's dead : 
Lying straight beneath the grees 
O'er which happy mortals pass 
Nevermore to vex thy sight , 
Nevermore to dim thy light. 
When in Spring, wifh moonbeam flood, 
Primroses fil) all the wood, 
(Then I met thee !)—think, when slow 
Bets the sun, and birds sing low, 
Of that eve my heart begull@ 
When I whispered,—and you smiled. 


IV. 

“Burn this letter. Thou art proud ; 
High thy race above the crowd. 
Careless thou of others’ pein : 
They must love—end thou disdain. 
Thoe canst light the lamp which none 
Quencheth buf the churchyard stone. 
In thy hand ie all my Ste; 
Thou must yield me love or hate. 
All my fate is im thy hand — 
But my words forever stand. 
llove! Wouldet thou that icve gainsay, 
Then thou must tear my life away ! 

Hl. M. 


THE MASTER OF ARAN GARTH. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “ARLE DRAKE's wIrk”™ 








There is a stilinces over Aran Garth this 


grase among the twisted oak. 
with their breath visible in frosty air. 
The cescades and rivulets jo the little wood 
are all struck dumb by frost, and have left 


their grim frozen silence fur ever. 
Yea, the chimneys smoke ; there is light in 
from 


deep, graff, but musical laugh incessantly 
made the windows shake in their frames; 


Here, at the side, are two dark windows, 
and the moonjight pours through them into 
the most desolate room in the house. It is 


as it ls pow bowed. In the square 

end fale Gaxon features there is 6 
of will that is almort kingly. 
mystery have we broken in upon, 


looking with the moonlight through the two 


-] fanning him with green bougbs, and shak- 


-] fal woman, with a queenly step and cold, 


6 


dark windows?! 

How comes Sir Stephen Blore to be sii- 
ling bowed down in the darkness, aad the 
bolt of the door drawn’ How comes he to 
be here and thas to-night of all nights, when 
every one thinks he must be rejoicing, for 
to-morrow his som comes home, the son he 
has not seen for years. 

But sea, he lifts his head at lest, lays his 


try to sharpen his senses by an effort to re 
member the door, or curtain, or thing his 
first upon when they open, so Sir 
to feel that it is only by re- 
that 
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he holds it quite still; 
tracted by some small old letters; it is the 
motto of hie house—“ A deadly enemy, but 
never a traitor.” 

A dark flush slowly riecs in Sir Stephen's 
cheek as he reads; his eye fills with anguish, 
aad he langhs—ae bitter, harsh laugh. 

“Thou'rt wrong, old mug,” he says aloud, 
flinging it from him; “get thee to the dust, 
and tel] them there és a traitor in the line at 
last—a traitor to his own son !” 

And once more the large head bows low 
and the strong limbs tremble. 

When he lifts his face again it is changed; 
it is no longer bitter, but has an expression 
of passionate self-qaestioning on it as if some 
amal) yoice in his heart pleads against the 
charge be laid to himself 
Le looks back upon his past life for evi- 
dence against himeell. 

Ay, look far back, Sir Stephen ; look back 
some eight-and-twenty years, and see your- 
self, in your early youth again, dreaming of 
love under the blossoming chestout trees of 
Aran, Fair faces came to Aran Garth ia 
those days, but never the face of his dreama 
No actual image of an ideal bride haunted 
him; but he seemed to hear her voice in the 
early summer mornings calling to him with 
the birds as he awoke. She breathed on 
him with the March primroses, and glowed 
near him in the “morning skies. In the 
storms of April he seemed to see her spirit 
struggling in the shaken trees, the moaning 
water, and dishevelled flowers, as though 
she yearned fora human form in which to 
come to him. Through long Jane nights, as 
he lay upon the grass awake, he seemed to 
hear her footsteps in the silent paths, and to 
feel ethereal hands ministering to him, and 


ing perfumed dew from the flowers upon his 
face. She sighed upon him with the roses 
and sung to him with the nightingale, and 
all night he felt eyes gazing down on him 
with the throbbing stars, tender and serene, 
and full of steadfast love. 

He grew heart-sick of looking into every 
face and finding her not; and sometimes he 
looked back upon the hours he had wasted 
in dreaming of her in shame and sadness; 
and, pacing the solitary avenues by night, 
he would determine to put away from him 
‘Yhis vague ideal, and take some good wo- 
man for his wife, and cease from dreama 
And at such times, as he strode along -the 
old walk, with the trees rocking and mur- 
muring over his bead, he seemed to hear a 
voice pleading with him and saying, 

“Wilt thou cast me off because Iam a 
spirit, and cannot yet come to thee in hu- 
man form? Fear not for time. I will surely 
come; and, though thy hair be gray before 
my coming, my beauty shal) renew thy 


Pacing the Hunter's Room, Sir Stephen 
looks back upon that time, and then there 
seems to come a mist in which he sees him- 
self bringing bome to Aran Garth a beauti- 


proud eyes; and it hardly seems two years 
after the marriage that he kisses those cold, 
proud eyes for the last time, and is left in 
Aran Gerth alone with bis sister and his in- 
fant son. 

Again all is mist. What does he see now! 
Hie son grown up and going from him w 
India. A little ward of his then comes to 
live with them at Aran Garth. He remem- 
bers, the first evening she came, laying his 
band upon her carla, and saying to his sister, 
half in jest, “ Elizabeth, she shall be Hec- 
tor’s wife.” 

And when, year afier year, he watched 
her pature unfolding purely and radiantly, 
like the white leaves of « lily showing 
glimpees of rich gold within, he had still 
said, but with a deeper meaning, “ She shall 
be Hector’s wife.” 

It became the chief delight of his life to 


" | lest she hemelf should guess such a thought 


childish mockery or tender, womanly reve- 


tenderness and sharp pain— 


thee like me? My love! my love! my sweet 
childlove !" 


to him now? Now, in this bitter hour, 


solute. What shall he do? 


a flower or bruisei « butterfi,'s wing, how 


bet see by Hector’s brief, soldierty letters 
thet he must have used some eloquence in 
dolag eo; for, brief and soldierly as they 
were, they showed Bir Hector that she was 
always in his thoughts, and thet his heart 
often yearned, through the irksome routine 
of his military life, towards the bride they 
were cherighing for him st bome, 

All this Bir Stephen thinks of as he stands 
in the cold December moonligtt im the Hun- 
ter’s Room; and all this while his stern, 
questioning eyes see no evidence that proves 
his charge against himself to be just. 

Bat now! Ay, bend the head 
lower, and Jook back once sgain. 
ship is om the sea; he will socom be here to 
claim the bride they have chosen for him 
and taught him to love. Sir Stephen begins 
to say to his sister at night, 

“ Elizabeth, I shall miss the child sorely. 
She has made it all May Day in the house.” 
Then Miss Blore reminds him that Hector 
and she will stay at Aran Garth when they 
are married just the same; but Bir Stephen 
ennnct look forward with any pleasure to 
sharing her society with Hector, and he is 
@artied and grieved to discover it, Fearful 


was in his heart, he jeets with ber about 
that time, and asks her if he will atill be her 
guardian a little, or if she means to cast him 
off when Hector comes? Bat 
the first time he makes this jest a pair of 
eyes are lifted to his face with a look that 
plunges him into still deeper troubie. - They 
rested on his face not more than a second, 
but he cannot forget them ; they haunt bim 
everywhere—blue, humid eyes, full of tears 
and fire. 

Then come nights of wild unrest—of 
dreams in which he sees a ship bounding to 
harbor; and he, tossing on the waves, 
pushes it back with bleeding hends; and 
the prow drives on, pressing against his 
heart til) the sea foam is stained with his 
blood; and stil] at the helm stands Hector, 
smiling and looking land wards towards bis 
love. 

And now—now it is the night befure Hec- 
tor’s return, and Sir Stephen has come into 
the Huntef’s Room to wrestle with his own 
heart. 

First, he bids himself look steadfastly at 
his life—his life as it will be when she has 
no longer anything in common with it Bo 
he folds his arms, and standc oregt, and 
looks, 

What! Bogin the day without baving 
touched her hand or met her smile? Sit 
hour afver hour insome strange room and 
never hear her step upon the stairs? Never 
agsia have those eyes lified to his efther in 


rence? Never more watch the sweet 
thoughts filt over her face like cloud-sha- 
dows in a lake? . 

He stands before the window and looks 
out—far, far ou’ on his fature, as one who 
looks for water over a scorching desert and 
sees nothing but dead men's bones, and his 
eyes grow dull and wild; a trembling se'zes 
his whole frame, and he fa!ls down with his 
arms on the oak chair, and, with a loud cry 
on his lips—a hoarse, passionate cry, full of 


“Genevra! Genevra !” 

As a martyr, to teat his power of endu- 
rance, puts his hand ijoto the fire that is to 
consume his whole body, so Sir Stephen 
had sent his heart to live a moment in his 
dark and desolate fature, then snatched it 
back in shuddering agony, blistered and 
bleeding, but with a flerce joy at finding he ; 
can snatch it beck—that there is yet a Jittle 
space to live before the actual torture comes, 
a little space in which to call her sweet 
image before him once more and to sob his 
heart's farewell at her feet. 

“Genevra! Ob, my golden-haired! Ob, 
my life’s sole love! My little May flower 
with the bashful head, who will cherish 


While the heavy oak chair creaks under 
the weight of his form, sudden'y there 
comes a look of awe over his face, then s 
paleness, and his eyes are turned with « lis- 
tening look towards the door. H» hears a 
footatep and the soft sweep of a dresa Now 
both are silent—silent but very near, he 
feels; and his heart throbs with such a dull 
hard beat that he thinks the listener without 
must bear it. 

A tap at the door—eo gentle and tig@or- 
ous |—but he could hear it 

He has risen to his feet, and stands lean- 
jag on the chair-back, looking at the door 
with wild eyes, like some grand but sayage 
animal at bay. 

Is it she? Has God, who alone knows 
the state of his heart, permitted her to come 


when all the wild passions of hig nature are 
let loose, and the battle that he came to fight 
unwon! One look of her sweet eyes might 
turn the tide and bring him certain guin. 
One word spoken by him in her presgnce 
would betray to her his love—his fierce, 
passionate love—for the woman whom he 
bad consecrated from childhood to his gon. 
Sre knocks agsip, and he bends over the 
chair back, looting towards the door, irre- 


Oh, tender little hand, that never crushed 





write of her to Hector, repeating her sweet, 





can it be so cruel now? Go away, Gene- 
gitlish sayings, and picturing ber beauty | vra! Go away, and hide your golden hair, 
under all ite different aspects ; and he could | that the fight may be fought fairly and the 
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right hand be made honorable that is to 
give you o your bridegroom to-morrow. 
Bat she tsps again, and jouder than be 
fore. He steadies his voice, and calls out 
harsbly, 
“Well! Who is there?” 
“ Bir Btepben, itis LL May I speak to you 
& minute, if you please?” 
The sweet, timorous yolce goes to his 
heart like music, bu! at the same time makes 
him fearfal of himself, fearfal that in a mi- 
mute be will be groping to that door, and 
speaking uncontrolled words to her that 
will fill ber soul with terror and grief 
Ob, if he could only make ber go away 
suspecting nothing! If he could only speak 
to ber ia his natur=] yoice! He tries :— 
“ What, ladybird, is it you? Take your 
troubles to Elizsbeth, my child; I am busy.” 
The words cost him more effort than any 
words he had ever spoken. Surely he will 
be repaid for them, and she will go away 
and sob her wounded pride to rest. Neo, 
there is the timid, pleading voice again,— 
“ Oh, please let me come in.. I have been 
waiting for you to come up stairs so long. I 
cannot go to bed; I cannot talk to Eliza- 
beth. Do, pray, pray, let me speak to you f”" 
So Stephen went to the door and set his 
broad palm against it. Somehow it seemed 
to him as if that wild yearning within him 
must draw it open, spite of bolt or bar. 80 
he set his broad palm against it with all the 
strength of his body, and, with his other 
hand.on his hip, he looked down on the 
floor and:felt that those two fierce comba- 
tants in his heart, passion and honor, had 
got each other by the ‘hroat, and that be- 
fore be took his hand from that door one 
must be conqueror. 
What he did that moment—whether 
he lavoked some Divine power to his aid, or 
whether he thought of the helpless babe 
lef in his arms when the coffin lid was 
closed over his wife's cold, proud eyes—he 
never remembered ; but a great lull came 
over him, and’when she called again— 
“Bir Btepben, speak to me—you are not 
ill?” he took his band from the door, drew 
back the bolt, and stood before her erect, 
calm, with s smile on his face. 
Tae doors leading down into the broad 
court were op-n, and the hall was flooded 
with moonlight ; she stood in the midst, and 
you could ecarcely tell whether the sweet 
ligbt about her came from the moon or 
from her golden hair. 
Sir Stephen smiled upon her and took her 
hand. 
“ Well, little one, what trouble now ?” 
“I was afraid you were ill; you have 
been shut up there so iong. I have 


garden all the time. Will you come out 
now rf” 

Bir Stephen looked beyond her out into 
the night, and he felt that this new-born 
strength of his would have more chance of 
enduring under those calm stars and sway- 
ing trees than anywhere else. So he drew 
the hood of her cloak over her head, leaving 
only a pale gold rim visible upon her brow, 
and took her arm through his, and they 
parsed out into the white, silent court. 
“And what is it you wish to say to me, 
Genevra, wy child ?” he asks again. 

Three times they pace the lefgth of the 
court before she answers; and now they 
have come again nearly to the steps, and 
then Genevra stops and draws her hand 
away, and they both stand still, looking at 
their shadows on the white ground. Bir 
Stephen does not look at the exquisite face set 
in its gold rim, but he knows that there are 
tears on it, and that the lips are quivering; 
and he is obliged to fancy himself standing 
with his palm set against the door again, 
and when she speaks there is such a sadness 
in her volce that all the bright, clear night 
grows misty to him. 

“ Sir Stephen,” she says, “I have asked 
many things of you since I have been here, 
but I have never asked anything yet that 
has given you pain to grant, have I?” 

Sir Stephen is silent, and she is a little |} 
afraid of his silence, but goes on with a kind 
of timorous desperation. 

“ Because—because I am going to ask 
you something now that I know will pain 
you much; and I would not ask it, but that 
if I did not others may suffer as well as me; 
it is for his—for his—for Hector’s sake— 
that I speak, much more than mine.” 

“ Bpeak, then, Genevra.” 

Bhe lifts both her little hands and folds 
them on bis arm. 

“I will. I will tell you all that I have 
longed to tell you eo many days past, but I 
could not bear to pain you. Bir Stepben, I 
cannot meet Hector as—as—you wish ne, 
and you must tell him so.” 

“ Genevra !” , 

“Oh, do not speak like that. Tell him I 
am not.wortby of him; tell him while be 
has been thinking of me as one whom he 


not forgetting him, but worse—have been 
dreading his coming, because I know I caa 
mnever—never—anever love him !” 

The bright night is very misty to him, 
and he has « vague sense of having lifted 
up his arm, on which her little hands are 
folded, and kissed them, and wetted them 
with tears; but now—anow that the mist is 
passed away—he is standing before her 
with folded arms, and saying, in « hard, 
stern voice, 

“Genevra, you grieve me very much — 


is 
is Hector’s letter :— 


at night, in Jasper’s lodge, I am altting 
down to write to you. My letter must Be 
brief, for I am off before five in the morn- 
ing. A long time before starting from 
India I had resolved to be at Aran Garth a 
day or so before you expected me. 
haps you can guess why? I wished to see 
her, Asyet I had only seen her through 
your eyes, and, before we met I wished to 
see if she would be the same seen with my 
own, This evening I was by the wall when 
she came to walk in the court. Several 
times she disappeared into the house and 
returned again. Once, when I was watch- 
ing for her shadow coming before her on 
the white ground by the steps, two shadows 
came, and then I knew by instinct all that 
was to follow. That the image which has 
been walking up and down here and in the an ales tub on iemaen tals 
the experience of to-night let the fact that I 
banish myself from home for a few years 
show you. I shall say no more, except that 
I copjare you not to mar your happiness in 
Genevra's love by thoughts of me. I have 
only been dreaming a romantic dream of 
love, the effect of which a few years of ac- 
tive life will knock out of me. 
me to Gen and thank her for the brave 
eumahins tite has opened my eyes to The disappointed whalers sat in sileng, 
night, and saved us all three from unspeak- | WSching their lines disappearing fathom 
able wretchedness. 


the house, 


pushes the door of his sister's room open. | however, they felt a slight breeze s 
She is dressed, and kneeling at her prayers. | which they knew, would bring her down; 
Sir Stephen raises her with his arm and | and, after awhile, a rocket ascending showed 
kisses her tenderly. 


sofdy. 


will try to love for your sake, I have been | ing 


or stars; but ascending the steps, puts out | ampe of one of the officers of 
groping hands before him as if he were in | Stéts whaling-ship | 

pitch darkness. He goes on through avenue | bad fua in from 

and wood till a space of sward opens before | the Psdlfic, to obtain 

him streaked with frost ; and there he casts | and fresh provision 

himeelf down, weary and sick—no longer | ing over the 





























“My Dear Farnen,—At twelve o'clock 


ness set in, advanced to finish him, 

more lances were rapidly hurled into: 
Per. body of the monster, which, apparently @- 
hausted by its preceding efforts, lay 

on the water. No sooner, however, 

last steel penetrated, than, as if the 
had roused anew all its vital energies, 
hurled itself half out of the water, aad, 
swinging its ponderous flukes high up im the 
air, struck two tremendous blows in 
succession, one of which fell upon the 
most boat, cutting it completely in ¢' 
scattering its occupants (one of whom i 
his thigh broken) in ail directions After 
doing this mischief, it again sounded; and 
hastily picking up their com and 
by placing the wounded man in the bottom of 
the boat, the rest, undaunted, im 
awaited the coming up of the animal 
breathe. Bat they waited in vain; 
prey had escaped them. In his last 

rate effort to free himself, he had (so I wa 
told, at least) dived so deeply, that, with Bi 
strength exhausted, he was unable again ® 


rise, and ‘dying below, sank still despa. 


Hector Bione” | *fer fathom, until the last yard was gona, 
when the bowman, who held his tomahawk , 


Sir Stephen stands leaning against the | uplified ready to strike, was compelled # 


tree, with the letter in his hand, the small | let it fall and sever the rope, lest the weight 
birds hop and twitter in the boughs over his | of the descending body should drag’ the 
head, and the sweet dawn breaks about him, | boats down with it into the abyss. 

and soon two great drops roll rattling down| Wearied with their long day of fruitles 
upon the paper. 


toil, and depressed at their ill-fortune, the 
In another minute he is going towards | men prepared to return to their ship, whick 
had long before sunk beneath the horizon; 
“ Etizabeth !” for, being calm, she could not make sail to 
Hs does not wait to be answered, but | follow them.. After pulling for some houm, 
up, 


her position; and this signal was repeated 
“ Elizabeth,” he says, giving her the letter, | every half hour, until the vessel was withis 


“ read this, then take it to Genevra, and, if| a few miles. They had been resting on thelt 
she is sleeping, lay it on her pillow.” 


oars for some time, but had once more re 
She is sleeping, and Elizabeth lays the | sumed them upon noticing that the brees 
etter on her bosom and leaves her, and | was dying away, and their ship likely to be 


the morning dawns and brightens slowly at | again becalmed, when all at once & 
her window. 


struck upon their ears, which made eack 


Bir Stephen sits in the quaint old library, | man pause in astonishment. It was a groaa, 


watching the sunshine creeping over the | or rather a hoarse, heavy, smothered kindof 
lawn. How slowly it comes! When will | moan, which seemeJ to be borne to thea 
it touch Genevra’s eyes and make them | from across the waters; but whether from 
waken ? 


pear at hand, or far away, they could not 
Hark |—a step—the door opens and closes | tell 
The men stood up in their boat and le 


Bir Stephen does not look up. He feels|tened. The night was cloudy and dark; 


she is standing there—his spirit-love that he | but the line between sea and sky was sufl- 
dreamed of under the blossoming chestnuts | ciently distinct to show to their practised 
long ago; standing before him in the fresh. | Vision theform of their own vessel, which 
ness of her youth and the glory of her golden | W8 Dow only three miles away; bat 2° 
hair. But he bows his head; she is so fair, | sail was visible on that part of the horisos 
so radiant, can she have love for him? She | from whence the sounds appeared to come 
sees the sad doubt in his eyes, and smiles | Thinking it possible, however, that som? 
and kneels before him :— 


shipwrecked boat's crew might be in theif 
“My guardian, my dear guardian !” neighborhood, they joined together im ® 
Still his head is bent and his eyes despair- | shout; but there was no response sudible 
All at once, however, some flashes of light 


She lays her little hands ome on each | gleamed across the distant darkness, end ® 


shoulder, and looks into his face, and smiles | blaish glare shone out for a minute or tw 
and weeps :— 


flickered, and disappeared. At the same 
“My love! Stephen !” moment, a distant piercing cry, followed by 
“Oh, Genevra, Genevra !” moanings similar to the first they had heard, 
By this time the lazy sunshine has crept | 70#e on the night air. In all their expe 


into the window, and it finds upon Sir Ste. | rience, whether on sea or land, they bad 
phen's breast a rippling stream of gold that | never heard souads like them, and, amazed 
would make even July's sunbeams pale. 


and startled, and with all the superstitiow 
fears excited, to which sailors are prone, thé 
{2 The great secret is to learn to bear ' men in the boat whispered their conjectures 





with each other’s faults; not to be blind to | to each other. 








What you wish said to Hector you must 


them—that is an impossibility or a folly. 


“ There's nothing as I know of that swims 
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his night-glass; but detecting no sail, he 
coneluded that the vessel from which the 


light had proceeded (if they really had seen | you 


it) had passed out of sight im the interval; 
and as for the sounds which had startled 
them, he made light of them. 

“You heard a grampus grunting, or some 
seals snorting, or, maybe, some penguins 
trumpeting,” he said. “ You were all knock- 
ed up and half asleep. Turn in, the whole 
lot of you, and take a snoose till daylight, 
for we must finish stripping and trying out 
this fish. A set of lubbers you were, to lose 
that other whale !” 

The men did as they were ordered, but 
were perfectly convinced that the sounds 
they had heard were not caused by any such 
agencies as their commander had mentioned, 
The light, strange as it was, certainly might 
have proceeded from a passing ship, al- 
though, in that case, it was odd they 
could not see it. Esch of the noises sepa- 
rately also might be thus accounted for, 
perhaps; but the whole occurring together, 
and proceeding from one quarter, was to 
them inexplicable. 

They had been asleep some hours, and 
day was about to break. The breeze had 
slightly freshened ; but the ship, after having 
picked up the boats, had been hove to, and 
consequently had remained nearly stationary 
during the night, the carcase of the whale 
having been placed alongside, secured by 
taekles, preparatory to stripping the blubber, 
or “ blanket piece,” as it is technically called. 
Some of this had already been taken off, 
hoisted on deck, cut up, and placed in the 
hage coppers, used in the sperm whale 
fishery for boiliog (or “trying out,” ss it is 
termed,) the oil—these coppers being em- 
bedded in brickwork, on the upper or open 
deck, The fires beneath them being laid 
ready for fighting, the mate was bury with 
his preparations when the captain, who had 
been in bed, turned out and came on deck. 

“D> you know,” said he, “that I reaily 
think that there was no mistake in what the 
hands said? There’s something out of the 
way going on, or afloat near us. My cabin 
window was open—the head of my bunk is 
close to it—and as I lay there I heard some 
thing—I can’t make out what? Did you 
not bear anything ?” 

“No; we've been busy knocking about 
the decks, What was it like?” 

“ Well, at first it was like what the men 
said—deep groaning, moaning, and rumbling 
kind of noises, a good distance off apparent- 
ly. Then I heard a scream; then some one 
laughing—a rum sort of a laugh it was too. 
I should have thought myself dreaming, 
only for what the men had said.” 

“How long since was this?’ asked the 
mate. ’ : 

“ Within this Jast quarter of an hour. But 
is everything ready fur trying out, Mr. 
Smart?” And the captain examined the 
preparations made. “Call the watch as 
soon as it is light enough, and set all hands 
to work. The coppers are charged, so you 
may as well light the fires, and then pass 
the word along for silence fore and a‘t. I 
want to listen, and try and make out what 
those noises mean.” 

He went and stood by the taffrail, while 
the men on deck, ceasing their work, went 
to the side, or mounted the rigging. 

For a short time they remained thus look- 
img and listening, when the captain, hearing 







brightly, the flames presently shooting ~ vin hereto, by 

half to the and casting a broad night, was made by burning some ! 

1 wie Boadherd « dom henarre Sedrrer rite of wine out of the cabin window, ond | beating with mingled fear and 

as if this fieme had been s spell to conjure | they now prepared to repeat the signal, | heard the roar of caapon and the rattle of 

up the demons of the deep, from the thick | Roping to sttract our attention; but this | musketry come nearer and nearer,—bullets 

darkness beyond the verge of the circle of | time, instead of hanging it out of the | struck into the walle and roofs, bricks and 

light issued a succession of sounds of the | Cabin window, they managed to open the rockets 

most extraordinary character. Yells and | betchway end push it out on the deck 

howls, shrill screams and roares—now com- | Where the beasts were prowling about, rest- in 

mingled, now seperate—at times’ dying | less with the hunger which tormented | allowed several of neighbors to take 

away, and again, as the flemes shot up | them. refage in the vaulted cellar under his shop. 

fiercely, rising in hideous choras—essalled | “The crew stayed three days with us; we | Among these were « widow, named Btagen, 
them up jury. masts, and, what was/ eed ber daughter Johanna The latter is 


lMstened, the fres which had been lit beneath | shoot, or otherwise secure them. Oar fire, 
the coppers, cnd which had been fed with | by exciting the beasts, attracted their notice, 
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with 
handsome features, and the auburn bair that 
appears seamed with threads of gold. Like 
most of ber country women Jobanns was an 
ardent patriot and « vehement enemy to the 
ome poly —eo 

Before the fires had been lit the had ‘was an utter stranger to fear. 
been put before the wind, in win an ob A WOMAN’S STORY. tended joining the Jagers, disguised in men's 
smoke and flame might pass forward and —_— 8 SS See 
not endanger the rigging or incommode the | We had no riches; our dally labor- gained her conseat ; but the widow 
men at their labor. Some of the latter,| Was sll the wealth we could hopeto win; | had lost several sons in the war, and her 
alarmed at the sounds, would willingly have ofp arte ett Ee EON. 
For Love’s own angels to enter Johanna carried out - 
had her continue her course and leave the - rg eatagy «hplpabedd 


vicinity; but the Yankee skipper was not so Our lowly fatare we fondly painted 












































superstitious; and, being determined to 8¢-| wit tender dreamings of household joy— than other German women in that stirring 
certain their cause, he ordered the fires t0 | sweet thoughts that thrill in a woman's bosom, ima 

be put out (so that the vessel might sail} sud « true heart's service without alloy, Mistery tlle of 0 gixl of twgnty one Sem 
against the wind), and returned. While the Potedam, Eleonora Prochaska, who joimed 
look-outs aloft were trying to catch sight of | Three days of leisure we roamed together, the Latzow regiment of foot in the name of 
any vessel or other object in the neighbor-| One golden summer, by rock and wave; Rens, and fell bravely fighting in Septem- 
hood, the sounds again reeched them; and, | But when the leaves fell with reddening rustle, | ber, 1818, in an engagement on the Gohrde, 
steering in their direction, the ship washove | The churchyard grass lay above his grave! Dorothea Sawosch entered the West Prus- 
to and a boat lowered; but the men hung sian Landwehr cavalry, exchanged into 


beck when the captain ordered a crew in, | 424 4 who hed thought to rest securely 


“ Why, what are you afraid of, men? Do om, 
hick there arcevil epirite cruising 7” | Had to bary my grief, and go forth unshielded, 


He paused in surprise, and al) hands utter- 
edacry. A strange phenomenon was pre- | put he never knew me worn and faded, 
sented to their view: a pale-blue phospho-| yry prown hair silvered, my eyes grown dim— 
rescent light suddenly gleamed out of the | T4 the last he saw me through love's own 
darkness, and showed them a wreck, dis- splendor, 
masted and drifting. Through the open| And he took that image to Heaven with him. 


by the waves, the unearthly-looking radiance | 8° | fondly think when my task is ended, 
glimmering 


shone, 
etum mainmast. the fragment | He will meet me first on the hills of Eden, 
@ 6 can Gh aden at on ng And I shall be fair, as in days of old! 


red, oe down on wna deck. ew wo| THN MAIDEN OF LUNEBURC. 


the after hatchway burned a blue tremulous 
flame, sometime shooting up vividly, at| In the spring of 1813 the French oecupled 
others sinking until nearly extinguished, by | a large portion of the north of Germany. 
the light of which all on deck was rendered | The spirit of the nation was roused 

visible. All hands looked eagerly for signs | the invaders, and a determined effort was 
of a crew; but nothing in the shape of|/made to drive them from the country. 
& man was to be seen. The deck wasciear-/ Allied with those German powers who 
ed, the long-boat and spars gone ; there was | dared to oppose Napoleon, Russian troops 
nothing to conceal them from view, had any | fought side by side with the soldiers of the 
men been on board. Fatherland against the hated French. 

But although nothing in the guiseof mor-| Early in March, the Rassian Colonel Tet- 
tal man was visible, other objects presented | tenborn was sent from Berlin to expel the 
themeelyes to the view of the awe-struck | French from Hamburg and to protect Lu- 
sailors. Gaunt and weird-looking shapes of | beck. He found the enemy retreating to- 
hideous animals were plainly seen flitting | wards the west, and that, among other 
restlessly to and froin the ghastly light of | places, they hed evacuated the little 
that unnatural illumination, of a lonely | town of Luneburg. Tettenborn continued 
wreck at sea. his march. Meantime the French General 

“I can tell you, sir,” said my informant, | Morand, reinforced by 8t. Cyr, turned back 
at this portion of his narrative, “that I for|to Luneburg. The Allies sent General von 
one was scared, and no mistake about it. I | Dornberg to protect the town. Within 
was brought up on a part of New England | three bours’ march of Luneberg, he learnt 
where a belief in the supernatural prevails, | that Morand had re-occupied the pleco the 
I had heard that evil spirits appeared at | preceding day with a furce of thrice his 
times in the form of beasts, and haunted the | strength. 
places where they had when on earth com- Von Dornberg waited a day for reinforce 
mitted their crimes; and we were off that | ments, and advanced on the 2d of April, at 
coast where, for two hundred years, the des | noon, to the attack. Believing the assault | As Johanna spproached the New Gate, 
peradoes of every clime—pirates and bucce-| ing column stronger than it really was,| the firing showed her the engagement was 
neers—had pursued, when in life, their horrid | Morand hastily retreated from the town by | still in’ progress. To observe it the better, 
calling. As the blue light flickered, and the | one issue—the New Gate—as the Allies en-| she made for a slight elevation on the left, 
yells once more broke out, these tales of my | tered it by another. The opposing furces| called the Kalkberg (lime-hil!) within the 
early days might have made me fancy my- | encountered io the streets, and after a san- | barriers of the town. Upon her way hither 
self in the presence of some phantom abip | guinary skirmish the French ‘were driven she passed two men in a dry ditch prising 
with its ghastly crew. out. After the fight Morand learned the | off the heads of a number of barrels in the 

“Bat daylight soon came, the blue light | Tes! weakness of the victors, and determined | hope of booty. In its stead they find cart- 
French cart- 





On the brave young heart that was all my 


To toil in the weary world alona 





and flickering on the | And the longed-for rest shall my brow enfold, 






































the morning. 


went out, and we then saw that the wreck | to retrieve his error. Detaching portions | ridges, and eke they swear. 


was a real one, and that a boat was towing | of his force to penetrate the town at other | ridges, reported universally to contain pol- 
astern ; and when we pulled to it and hailed, | sseallable points, with gallant but rash im-|soned bulleta. The men abandoned their 
voices from the cabin aft replied, and we | petuosity, the French commander in person | discovery in disgust, and the girl pursued 
rowed round and saw a man with his head | sttacked the New Gate at three in the after-| her way. Upon the Kalkberg she found a 
and shoulders projecting out of the wia-| 200m. Tae post was defended by Russian | veteran who had served in the Seven Years’ 
sod Prussian guns, with a few Cossacks, | War, and was now living in Luneburg. The 
“*I say, stranger!’ he shouted, ‘don't while Prussian Jagers and Fusiliers were| old man ljent Johanna his field-glass, and 
none of you offer to come aboard. Some of | thrown out jp advance. 
the critturs got loose last night, and they're| The engagement was hotly sustained, and | V7 they beheld. They saw Morand’s fly- 
’ And dangerous enough they | the Gate gallantly held. Tnough the Prus- | ing troops halted and led back to attack the 

appeared to be, for a$ that moment came to | sian loss was heavy, the French made no | New Gate; followed its gallsut defence with 
the taffrail, and lwoked down on us, several | sensible impression for upwards of an hour. | lively interest; noticed with apprehension 
byenas, whose eyes, sparkling with famine, | Afier that time the fire of the defenders | the Prussian fire slackeu, and the French 
glared most ferociously; and no wonder: | began to slacken, then nearly ceased. A | mesting for assault. The veteran communi- 
they bai bad no food for nearly a week. murmur ran thrugh the ranks, Their am- | cated to Jobanoa his fear than ammunition 
“The brig was in facta complete menage- | munitivn was fast becoming exhausted, and | W™ growing short, end findisg the tide of 
rie, which speculative American was ta-| by some unaccountable oversight no more | battle begin to roil towards the Kalkberg, 
king to California, visiting all the South | cartridges were at hand. Skilled soldiers | descended from his post and advised Joban- 


dow. 


American ports on his way. He had been | like the French soon perceived something | 2% ‘0 make the bert of Ler way home. 
blown out to sea by a hurricane, which at | was wrong, snd prepared to take advantage | Slowly and unwilliogly the girl retraced 
last carried away his masts, and he had been | of the fault. Their fire grew hotter than | her steps through a side street towards the 
drifting about ever since, till his beasts were | ever. The skirmishers hardly deigned to | New Gate, but had not gone far before she | whom sixteen of our men spent all their 
nearly starved. He had a miserable crew, | avail themselves of the ‘shelter of the trees | noticed an old man of her acquaintance sit- | bullets yesterday without hitting her. "Twas 
half of them being his showmen, and be | that lined the road, bat picked off the Prus. | ting upon an ammaunition-wagon abandoned | she cost our brave officer his life, for he'd 
himeeclf was his own captain, trusting to his ' sians with impunity. The eyes of the men ' during the French retreat 














of Liberation. A native of Stralsund, the 


wife of a ship-captain, made the campaign 
under the name of Karl Peterson, became a 


were followed by Cossacks. Johanna could 
remain inactive no longer. Seizing a jug of 
“schnapps” and a glass, she mounted on a 
benth before the door, and distributed the 
welcome refreehment to officers and men. 
The cavalry passed, but return to her 
friends after ths excitement of the scene was 
impossible to Johanna. All ideas of per- 
sonal danger and timidity were swallowed 
up in the strength of her desire to see the 
discomfiture of the foe. So on, past signs 
of disorder and flight, past cast-away arms 
and portions of uniforms, past wounded and 
dying men, writhing in agony and shrieking 
for water, past heaps of slain in al) imagin- 
able attitudes, past the corpse of the Saxon 
private who was quartered in her mother’s 
, and who had breakfasted gayly with 


explained to her the object of the man«u- 


task. Holding her apron with her teeth, she 
"| pushes 
~ | Jagers’ uniforms to distribute her prizes the 


The very thing needed to carry on the fight. 
A supply here; a store in the barrels in the 






Oh! victory shall be cars yet " 
Fired by her enthusiasm, the old man 
tremulously filed Johanse’s apron with the 












get the town again. i 

The officer told ber groffly to be off about 
her business, but added— 

, “Stop! What have you got there that 
seems 80 heavy ° 


“ Cartridges.” 







let out many a hardy fellow's life. .But Jo- 
hanna never falters in her self-appointed 


the cartridges into the breasts of the 


quicker, Friends fall beside her, but she 
never stops. The enemy come closer, but 
she foels no fear. During one of her tripss 
Baxon officer gallops out upon her from an 
adjacent garden with uplifted sabre. See- 
ing her danger, a Cossack rushes past her 
with levelled lance, aad stretches the Saxon 
on the ground. The unintelligible jargon of 
her rescuer first shows the girl the peril she 
has escaped. 

By the aid of the ammunition furnished 
by Jobanna Stegen, the French were kept 
at a distance until reinforcements could be 
brought up from within thetown. Then, 
as dusk was drawiog in, a combined charge, 
in which Morand was- badly wounded and 
taken, scattered the assailants irretrievably, 
and the day was won. 

Johanna had been wonderfully preserved 
in the midst of the dangers to which she 
was exposed. Her clothes were riddled 
with bullets. A grape-shot passed through 
her dress while she was stooping to pick up 
some fallen cartridges. As she supplied « 
Jager with ammunition, the man fell for- 
ward, badly hit, into her arms. She carried 
him to the ditch, tore off her neckerchief to 
bind his wound, and set out again to the 
wagon. 

After the batile, the Maiden of Luneburg 
in her shot-torn clothes, blackened with 
smoke and powder, was carried in triumph 
by the townsfolk round the market-place; 
then she went quietly home to her mother. 
The old woman scolded her heartily for ber 
imprudence, and baving done that much 
homage to duty, cried over the girl for her 
patriotism. . 

Next day, when the Prussian commander 
inquired afver the heroic girl, none of his 
men knew where she was to be found. One 
Jager only was able to deecribe her appear- 
ance, adding that she had red hair, This 
led to her discovery. For during the next 
few days there were otber duties to perform. 
Wounded and prisoners bad to be nursed, 
tende|, and waited upon; lint was to be 
farnished, provisions obtained and pre- 
pared, s hospital to be extemporised ; and 


huge Saxon sergeant. The man's eyes 
blazed with fary, and he dashed at her with 
an imprecation, calling out: 

“ Here, comrades! This is the devil on 


















































Johanna lent eager assistance in these chari- | 
table tasks. While occupied among the | were only two women, residents of Lame 
wounded prisoners, she was noticed by 8! berg, who had reddish hair,—Jobaana Ste 
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Ae monwicamered ea 
part 

Sonnet Ge tal of Gohan 

remain uppunished, Her mother kept her 

carefully concealed im a loft attached to the 

aad it was abe 

ie 










to 
to let Johanna spend the day with 


“It would be a change for the poor giri,” 
sald the worthy man, “and hearten her up 


a bit 

Frau Stegen consenting, Johanne burried 
across the street upon her visit next mors- 
ing before dawn. At noon, the good man 
of the house, standing sccordiag to simple 
German custom smoking his pipe before the 
door, hastily called the girls, and showed 
three gendarmes turning im to search Frau 
Btegen’s house. The fellows examined the 
old mother severely, trying to extract her 





































As ill luck would have it, her dress caught 
in the sharpened points and tore, the noise 
attracting the attention of the sentry singing 
on the wall. His rapid challenge echoed 
through the night. Sustaining her weight 
upon her hands, the girl clung breathlessly 
to the palisades, not daring to move s mus- 
cle. The sentry listened a minute, peered 
out into the darkness, saw nothing, con- 
tM&tedly shouldered his musket again, aad 
resumed his walle and his sonz. 

This danger surmounted, Johanosa made 
for Natendorf, a village five miles from 
Luneburg, where a frieud was the pastor's 
wife. With these kind people she abode 
four weeks, enjoying rest, beppiness, and 
quiet. 

An old woman from Luneburg came one 
day begging into the parsonage. She recog- 
nized Johanna with surprise, but was friend- 
ly, even to obsequiousness. The woman 
was well treated, feasted, and sent away 
with presents of food and money, vowing 
by all her hopes of salvation not to betray 
a syllable. She may beve been sincera. It 
is charitable to hope she was. But if she 
did not plainly denounce Jobanna to the 
French, she did the next thing to it She 
talked about her discovery, and the sory 
soon reached the ears of the authorities, 

Apprehending treachery, Johanna had al- 
ready determined to quit the house, The 
entreaties of her friends were unable to stifle 
the foreboding of approaching danger. She 
left, and turned again towards Luaneburg— 
for where e'se could she go? She was hard- 
ly clear of the premises when she heard the 
clank of accoutrements; and, slipping re- 
pidly behind « beige, saw gendarmes riding 
up towards the parsonage. 

Now it happened that at that period there 































gen and a younger female of indifferent 
character, well known to the French off 
ciala. As Johanna was hasteniag that morn- 
ing along the high road, she saddenly per- 
ceived this latter girl with three dewanders a 
little distance on in front. Ip that level 




















sworn to cut her down.” 
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FE- 
ret 


to reflect that the savour of 
deeds survives long afver their doers 
law dust. The body of Jo 





THE AIR WE BREATHE. 


In former days, when open ftire-places 
were im fashion, every room thus supplied 
possessed a ventilator; polsomous gaecs, 
like sparks, having « natural teadency to go 
Bat now, when air-tight stoves, 
as nearly air-tight as they can 
be made, are the order of the dey, the 
of ventilating an spartment is 
matter of vital importance. People who 
to the subject must be ocoa- 


impure atmosphere. Those who have made 

attracted it a study have traced the origia of dyspep- 

com and other dis- 

“Good heaven ™ cried the farmer's wife. _e ean are named tamors 

“Why, surely, it's Johanna! This way, | 44 other morbid secretions, to « amall, im- 
gti. Follow me!” 


Hy 
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heard the story of the canary, whose mis- 
Gown « ladder, and hid ber underneath 8 | trees fearing that it would suffer from the 
cask. A basket and som cloths were | oid air of a wintry night, bung its cage at 
thrown over the trap, and al) resumed their the top of one of the high posts inside the 
cocupstions, The pursuers rushed in, with | he4.curtains. In the morning her pet bird 
some comrades picked up on the road, and | was dead. The foul gases, prevented by 
Gemanded Johanna. Immense astonish- the curtains from escaping, being condensed 





- 





any such person. that it could not sustain the life of the little 
“ Bee came in here, I know 7” said one of | bird, whose delicate frame had been fashion- 
the gendarmes. “ We'll unearth her. Com- | ed by the hand of Him who cannot err, for 
Trades, search the house.” the pure air and flowery groyes of those 
The men dispersed all over the farm, and | sunny isles of the sea—the Can 
It is true that draughts of air ought not to 
sight | be permitted to pass in direct range with 
out-of mind cellar trap, and Johanna was | the bed, yet, as the respirable portion of the 
alr becomes exhausted, a fresh supply should, 
“Bhe must have escaped through the ad-| by some means, be admitted into the room, or 
joining garden,” suggested the girls. the inmates instead of being lovigorated, 
The will rise in the morning languid and unre- 
freshed. This will be the case with chil- 
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 SREARTLSE RADAR ERATEMOd erase rand Racers 


their organs of respiration being weaker aad 
| less fully developed; and to this, no doubt, 
the peevishness and frritablenese, which they 
often exhibit when they first rise in the 
morning, nay be traceable. 

The same cause of complaint exists rela. 
"| tive to our echool-rooma, The pupil who 
enters with buoyant spirits, feeling sure of 
his lessons, is soon conscious of a listlessncas 
which he ‘vainly strives to overcome. In 
the meantime his become dull 
and confused ; he fails to recite his lessons 
perfectly, and is admonished—it may be 
punished—for idleness and {oattention. And 
yet he is not in fault. 

Oar churches are open to the same impu- 
tation. Much has been said, and not with- 
out cause, relative to the drowsiness of many 


the palisades and en- 
With his help she found 
am easy task, which says lite for the 
French. Dawn was just 
into the sky when the fagitive 
her mother’s house, with some dif- 
foulty succeeding in obtaining entrance 
. Without attracting the notice of the neigh- 
Dora, and was finally at rest. 
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eacks, Four days later the Russian com: | relief become faint and indistinct ; and when 
heard ef Johanna’s bravery, and | ne leaves the house of God, it is with « 
caused her to be brought before him. Varn-| weary heart, and a feeling that he has failed 
agen von Ense, present at the interview, | ip preaching the gospel with the fervor and 
testifies :—" When the French again became | carnesiness demanded by a subject so mo- 
masters of Luneburg, she bad been forced | mentous God has made an abundance of 
ge into hiding. Afterwards she wasex | puve air, and given it without stint and 
posed to thrests and dangers from the | without price, to old and young, rich and 
n- Aad on the free use of this gift 




































Montagnais and Nasquapec 
Canada, are troubled with a 


. | perfectly so long as the sua is up; but be- 
come pearly or wholly sightless from sunset 
until dawn. No artificial light is of the 
least service to them, and nothing under « 
flesh of lightning enables them to see. 

tm A gentleman who had the honor of 
presiding at a Sunday-School celebration 
not since, being a little inclined to put 
informed the audicnes, in a rather 

manner, that they would “ now 


‘POLS DANGRS 


nere thereof, 


she sings 
the 


dispensable, 


dance, which, tll a recent period, was 
daneed, in fel armor, and its movements 
did mot thereby lose even anything of their 
grace. It is always opened by the maost dis- 
tinguished cowple in the assembly; and in 
truth consists of nothing but a species of 
promenade. In Poland everybody dances ; 
youths and youeg maidens, children, old 
men, high dignitaries, magistrates, take part 
in the diversion; and it is to the grave pole- 
naise that they owe the power of doing so. 
After several turns of the promenade each 
gentleman offers, according to bis taste, his 
hand to another lady, and the first danver 


ment aad protestations of utter ignorance of | as they ascended, 80 impregnated the air, mast yield his to him, till «time comes for sounds of the instruments. It is impossible 


him to claim her agaim. This feature of the 
polonaise recalled originally the equal rights 
of the nobiles in the state. 


day by the nobles and: the citizem class, the 
polomaise commences and terminates the 
ball. In many European courts, the cus- 
tom of opening the ball with the polonaise 
bas been preserved down to our own time. 

We have next to notice the mazourka, 
the favorite dance of the Poles. It is in 
vogue everywhere, in the halle of the 
wealthy as well as in the cottages of the 
poor. Possessing all that grace which is so 
much loved by good society, it claims an 
exalted place among the most clegant Eu- 
ropean dances. More than once fasbion has 
tried to naturalize it among the best society 
at Paris, at London, at Florence, but the 
number of those who can dance it, and seize 
its national characteristica, is too limited to 
permit it to be perfectly acclimatised. 

The mazourka offers some resembianice to 
the French quadrilies; but it hes more 
originality and fire. 

. When we see the mazourka and the cour- 
try dance, we are tempted to say that a 
French woman strives to please by her 
dancing; but that a Polish woman aban- 
dons herself to the gladness of her young 
heart—her grace is quite natural, and art 
has added nothing thereto. The form of the 
Prench woman when dancing recalls to 
us the ideal creations of Greek sculpture; 
but the Polish woman suggests, at least 
in the eyes of her fellow-countrymen, a 


- | shepherdess, created by the ardent imagi- 


nation of the poets—the one charms us, 
the other sways us by a deeper feeling. 
Besides, if the country dance is in our days 
a triumph for women, the mazourks re 
serves some compensations for men; and 
a youth, possessing elegance in the forms 
and movements, and agility, may become 
the soul and the hero of this dance. 

To complete these remarks we may add, 
that if the spirit of the ancient nobility is 
well reflected in the pobonaise, the magour- 
ka, 80 full of life and expression, is the em- 
blem of the spirit of the people. In this 
dance the Pole displays al) bis vigor, all the 
feelings which animate him. 

The krakoviak, or cracovienne, which 
had its origin in Craeow, as the name in- 
dicates, is not, like the waltz, danced in 
turning, but in a circle by many cogples, 
which follow each other, while singing. 
Sometimes the words imprevised are gatiri- 
cal, and form two couplets, of which the 
first is a picture explained by the sesond, 
for instance : 

Down there slong the high walls of (yscow 
flows the Vistala, 

And the Poles rush in crowds in that direction. 
A turn of the dance is made, and thes 8 se- 
cond singer, continuing the thought, says :— 
All go thither with thelr scythes and return 
not ; 

And the forests, the plains, and the women are 









some vocal music on the brass bend.” 


im mourning. 


j ‘As other times, in theit villages, the tao 


Natioeal dampers and popular somgs are 
the mont fateful image of ibe spértt of a peo 
ple, the sungs especially, which have bern 
designated with justice the deepest, treest 
velee of tho native sil, Tnose of the Polish 
people do not form an exception, for they 
exactly peimt the inclinations sod the mas- 


Wherever « Polish woman |s found she is 
sure to be beard singing. Mountains and 
valleys, farms and pasturages, gardens and 
vimey ards, everytning resoutds with the ac- 
cents of her voice. Bhe sings her sorrows, 
ber pleasures, aod the birth of ber 
child aod the sufferings of her heart, Often 
of the people, afer « hard 
day's work, lighteos by songs the burden of 
her fatigues. She returns slowly to ber 
abode by the gleam of the dying day, and 
she sirgs op the way [i is not confused 
traditions or mytholowice! legends which she 
repea's, bat true poems, which have no re- 
semblance to the poems of the other nations 
of Earope Delicacy, tenderness, parity, 
pathos, are the special characteristics of this 


Let us Cescribe, first of all, the dances 
of the country—dances, age afer age, truly 
national—for they were formerly common 
from the gorgeous palace of the sovereign 
down tothe humblest villageinn. At present, 
in the halls of the better class: s, songs rarely 
accowpsny the dances; but among the pea- 
sants this accompaniment fs regarded as in- 


The characteristic dance of the country is 
the polonaise, in which are blended Oriental 
splendor, and the gravity, the pride, the 
chivalrous spirit, the liberty, the indepen - 
dence of a western republic. The ancient 
costume added much to the beauty of this 


«At cana thn that vitagm, do Oo | YANKEEISM ON TRE PIELD. VENTILATION —COLD ve. mug, 


a pcan hae celebrate the Pe en tp Bot, ts good mer rer 
or wuecer 
praiecs of her whom he loves The dance | Vaakes story :— . on nes SS ee 
then continaea All dart off in succession, At the battle of the Rappahannock Btation, 
like weve followiog wave. Toeir boots, | afier the Sth Maine had gained possesdionof thoe of good physiology. 
shod with ror, beat time: the rings of cop- | the works in their front and were busy'te-| the more carbon ie consumed 
per and sliver adorning their girdles rattle | king a whole brigade of Johnnys to the reaz, body. The poor people don't gat 
ageinet ech otber, and the air resounds | Colonel Edwards, who was one of the first to est, and therefore not too 
with shoots of joy. to reach the rifle pits, took a few men from to supply the burning process 
Tne krakoviak seldom finds its entrance | company G, and pressed on in quest of more | on in their body. The less air 
ow into the balls of the highest society, | prisoners, supposing some might be trying | bedroom, and the warmer the . 
bat, at the «poeb of Stanislaus Augustus, it | to get away in the darkness of the night — course, the Jess call there is for 4 
was very moce ia vogue. Following the line of fortifications down to- | the system. Therefore the ie 
Among the mouptainerre—the G-rals— | wards the river he saw before him s long to s certain ¢xtent, im keeping the wi 
the favorite dence is a sort of krakoviak, in | line of troogs in the rifle-pita. Finding thas of his cottage closed against ‘ 
which the dapeer, while performing it, holds | he was in a tight fix, he determined to put | wil) tell you, moreover, that the 
a little axe or ba'chet in his hand. Placed | om a bold face. warmer for having closed 
in the midet of the circle, the dancer makes,| “ Where is the officer in command of these | course it is, and it follows as a 
wits bis feet and his whole body, s multi: | troops?” demanded the gallant Colonel. cessity that the skin is not called 
tude of movements rather difficult to de-| “Here,” answered the Colonel who was act so freely, and, therefore, he 
scribe, and throws to 4 great beight the | commanding the rebel brigade, “and who not require so much food and 
hatchet which be holds. The more address | are you, sir?” up the demand upon his 
he shows in catching it, the more warm and/ “My name is Colonel Edwards, of the 5:b | among those who have daily 
lavish is the applause of the assembly. Maine, and I demand you to surrender your them more than they can eat and 
The national dances, so noble and se wild, | company.” who can, by means of their mouths, 
took « more sombre tinge through the dis | “I will confer with my officers first,” re- sufficient fuel to last the night 
memberments; ome arose, indeed, which | plied the rebel officer. sation of exhaustion, the same theor 
was entirely created by the unhappy condi-| “Not s moment will | allow, sir,” said | good. Daring sleep the action of 
tion of the country, and is known by the | Colonel Edwards. “Don’t you see my co becomes slower than when we are 
name of kolomejka, which it ae taken from | lumns advancing ? (pointing to a large body and if we have too much oxygen the 
the town of Kolomeja, which is situated at | of men, ma:ching over the hil), but who stimulated, and its acts too rapidly. 
the foot of the Carpathian mountains; from | were the rebel) prisoners being marched to mals who bybernate manage to cover a 
the banks of the San, following the Carps-| the rear.) Your forces on the right have | noses away in such a position 
thian chale and the banks of the Dniester | all been captured, and your retreat is cut would think they eould hardly get» 
offers nothing in its various figures which | he continued, “ Forward! 5th Maine and | don’: want it. The Asabs on board 
recalls the mejestic polonaise, the joyous | 2iss New York!” boats, like hybermating animals, coll 
mazourka, or the turbulent krakoviak—| “TI surrender, sir,” said the rebel com-| selves up in their rags and obver 
When it is performed the mouth is dumb | mander, quickly. “Will you allow me the | faces, to prevent too much fresh air 
and the face is melancholy. 1t is in silenes | eourtesy of retaining a sword that has never | into their lungs. Stull, whatever the 
that the gentleman conducw his partner by | been dishonored ?” poor may fied to suit them, 
the help of a ribbon or of an interlaced} “Yes, sir,” replied Colonel E, “but I | should have « sufficient ventilation 
bough ; at a given moment the ladies let go | will take the swords of those officers,” rooms, as they have plenty of fuel 
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the ribbon or bough, and dart off with grace- | pointing to the Colonels by his side. 
fal gestures, the gentiemen follow with a 
supplicating air; when the ladies see that 
they must again accept the bondage of the | arms, and pases to the rear with this guard.” 





bodies to supply any waste that may 
place at nigha : 
Again, as regards washing, the rule 








ribbor or the bough, they look down as if 
ashamed, and passionately cover their eyea. 
When the dance is nearly at an end, the 
ribbon or branch is dropped on both sides; 
the lady throws herself into the arms of the 
gentleman, and together, he and she, whirl 
in the most animated fashion, whilst the ap- 
plause of the spectators mingles with the 


to paint with more fidelity the grief for the 
rain of the country, the desire of regaining 
the country's independence, and the infinite 


Danced almost exclusively at the present happiness if the task were once accom- | father begat a bed son. 


plished, 

Buch are the principal Polish dances 
Esch of them has given birth te the airs 
which accompany them. 

Among the pelonaises three have acquired 
distinction. First, the polonaise of the 3d 
of May, adapted to words relative to the 
promulgation of the constitution of 1791; 


Sun, composed in 1793, at the time of the 
second dismemberment. Admirable from 
the double expression of grief and hope, it 
rapidly became popular throughout the 












ture is, that if a human being 
They obeyed, and a whole brigade of| ». oe oh hoon oaneiee at : 
Louisianians, the famous 5th and 6th Tigers | this is why savages cover themselves 
being among them, permitted themselves to | over with grease (and, by the way, it, 
be disarmed, and marehed to the rear as very good plan in ‘bitter cold - 
prisoners of war, by Colonel Edwards, and | piace oil or bear’s grease on the tips of 
less than a dozen men of his regiment. ears where the frost catches them)—a hist 
which may be useful to those who have kang 
journeys to take in cold weather. 















FRUITFUL MEDITATIONS, 


Lord, I find the genealogy of my Saviour 
strangely checkered with feur remarkable | beings, and no clothes—at leatet only peise- 
changes in four immediate generations. pigs have clothes, for I saw one the other 

1, Roboam begat Abia; that is, a bed | day with a red cloak around his 
son. Pigs, therefore, roll themselves 

% Abia begat Asa; that is, » bad father a | mnd—anot for dirt's sake, but because.8 
good son. makes them feel comfortable, ' 

%& Asa begat Josaphat; that is, a good| As regards old people and babies, ya 
father a good son. must keep the furmer warm, and give 

4. Josaphat begat Joram ; that is, a good | of food, but this little and often; thelr 
father a bed son. powers are so low that any . 

I see, Lord, from hence, that my father’s | cold lowers the temperature'of their 


Lord, this morning I read a chapter in| doubtful state of vitality after it has bam 
the Bible, and therein observed a memora-| burning all night; fan it gently, and 
ble passage, whereof I never took notice | liste bits of coal to make it burn up. 
before. Why, now, and no soener, did I see | Babies and young children, on the contraiy, 








it? Formerly my eyes were as open, and 








whole of Europe. the letters as legible. Is there nota thin 
Of a more lively and animated movement | wei) jaid over Thy Word, which is more ra- 
the mazourkas possess qualities which are | riged by reading, and at last worn wholly 
wanting to the polonaises, So far as moral away’? Or was it because I came with 
effects are concerned, they stir the soul pro- | more appetite tham before? The milk was 
foundly. The sir awakes the love of coun- always there in the breast, but the child 
try, and the warlike rhythm stimulates in| was not hungry endugh uniil now to find 
the highest degree the ardent sentiments of | out the teat. I see the oil of Thy Word 
youth. The mere hearing of the mazourka | wi)] never leave increasing whilst any bring 
of Dombrouski, commencing with these /an empty barrel. The old Testament will 
words, still be a New Testament to him who comes 
No, no, thou shalt not perish, Poland the be- | With a fresh desire of information. 
loved ! Tuomas FULLER. 


roused the whole country to arms. t@ Basy Tarx.—That peculiar patois 
Spite of numerous foreign innovations, | which is supposed to be intelligible to in- 
the old airs of the krakoviaks have remain- | fants by reason of being unintelligible to 
ed pure and unalloyed. One of them, more | everybody else. 

modern, has for title “The Scythemas,”{ (3 Senator Lane on ConGRessionaL 
and was adopted as a march during ibe | Cmar.aina—<A correspondent of a Western 
war which preceded the present by the] paper reports that Senator Jim Lane was 
national cavairy— Charles Forster. seriously exercised at the failure of the 
house to re-elect Mr. Stockton. He was a 
t# An architect proposes to build a | g00d old man, he said, pure, saintly old 
“ Bachelors Hall,” which would differ from | man, “ and besides, sir, he repeats the Lord's 
most houses in having no Eves. prayer every morning, and before the end 
“ How His heart toward children ,» | Of this Congress he would have kept it up 
Slow Ble tehes them in Eile erme! until some of these members would have 
Little hearte make merry and aing : learned it.” 

Little voices cheerily ring! ty Uncle Sam's greenbacks and postal 
Though there's room for all the rest, currency now in circulation, amount to five 
Jesus loves the litle ones best.” hundred millions. 


€@” A man in England who measured a. M. 


five feet five inches round and weighed | since bi : 
about fourteen stone and a quarter, has been : 
cared of bis rotuadity by eating nothing bat 
meat. He had eaten only bread and milk 
; ‘ g lady of Patersoa, on Coristmas morn- 
t@™ A new Confederate envoy has gone t , ® pair of steel sandals on her 
to France charged with power to recognize | feet, and embarking on the Morris Canal, 
the empire of Mexico. Here is the agent of | #4 all the way to Newark, where she 
saluted s friend with « “merry Christmas 
an unrecognized power trying to get recog 


to you,” and took dinner. 
™ Me a r. een hn 








An Exrraonpinany Sxatixe Feat—A 





at making fully thirty miles in one day. This 
ta” Jeff Davis's treasury notes are now beard in the chation Mee Wane mene, tbe 
worth five cents on a dollar. This hardly lady in question is neither tal! nor stout, but 
4 cantare ol ovesinn or eghans ean 

for the Federal armies, including 8.000 ne spirit as cam be found within the largest di- 

groes. Pretty weil for a rebel state! mensions 













are often killed by too muh ene 
have saved the lives of many babieg 
teething and other fits, by taking them os 
of a deep nest of blankets and flannels, 
giving them fresh air; the babies were, 
fact, fainting, and fresh air has revived tham 
atonce, The mothers and nurses don’t it 
this, I know, but this must oftentimes be 
done, if the child is to be saved. Childe 
have an amazing amount of vitality, and de 
not require a great amount of heat; witness 
the half-dreseed children in the streets of 
towns and in villages; they don’t seem 
mind ordinary cold, and the more hay 
you bring up achild the more hardy wil 
he be when grown up. 

I know at this moment a family of Oe 
ehildren ; they were always sick and ailing, 
and the doctor was always in the house. | 
soon foand out the cause; they were 
children, but the aurse put on a thick fier 
nel waistcoat, and then a flannel nightgow® 
when they went to bed. In the morning * 
warm bath, and at nights warm bath agall; 
of course they were ill. No tone to the mar 
cles, no nerve, no energy ; hothouse plants, 8 
fact—walking thermometers, catching cold if 
a bird made a draught with its wings. I pst 
the flannels in the fire, and forbade the nu? 
the warm baths on penalty of diminished 
supplies of tea and sugar, ordering the hes! 
to be decreased gradually, till at last they 


in a day's march. 


girl as you would see 
- Franx Buck.asD. “ 





t2@™ It was Dow, Jr.—sacred be his mt 
mory—who said that “Life is a coustt] 
dance; down ou'side and back; tread @ 
the corns of your neighbor; poke your no#* 


puts out the lights” 

&3~ The perfection of conversation is 2° 
to play a regular sonata, but, like the £* 
lian harp, to await the inspiration of 0 
passing breath. — Burks, 
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~ ARTER THE BATTLE. 


BY BENJAMIN F. TAYLOR, 
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Ww nd 
but the of am wheels, slow) 
yi their a a. cont = 
sigh, no groan, nothing but sobbing 
] of the Tennessee. I can never tell you 
with what a warm 
looked up and saw the Federal fires kind- 
ling like a new constellation upon Mission 
; they were as welcome as 

day to eyes that ha 
out. The old baleful 
and a! light was quenched with some 
thing er than 

was at 
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, and Chattanooga 


peace. 
It is strange that a battle almost always 
lies between two breacths of sleep; the 
dreamless slumber into which men always 
fall upon its eve; the calm repose sink 
in at its end. t fairly held its 
above the ; the of silence was 
over them all. en came Thursday morn- 


ressed upon a og Fy was Jacob's at 
one. 


round his musket. Now you pess where 
butternut and a true biue ha 


i 

i 
t 
z m3 
Te 
brit 


whitened his hair, as if he had grown 
a maw, ond it ba like tears ‘fresh 
upon bis cheeks; where a lieutenant 
bush, as if he died vainly feeling for a 

hold upon earth and ; where a stained 
trail leads you to ashelter behind a rock, 
and there a dead cseptain who had crept 
away out of sight and fallen asleep; where 
rebels and trae hearts lie im short windrows, 
as if death bad begun the harvest and bad 
wearied of the work. And so, through the 
valley and up the ridge, in every attitud: lie 
the unburied dead: lie jast as they fell in the 
glow of the battle. And those faces are not 
as you would think; hardly one distorted 
with any passion; almost all white and 
calm #s Ben Adnem's dream of : 
many brightened with something like a 
smile: a few strangely beautiful. Wounded 
ones that have escaped the mooulight search 
have lain silently waiting fur morning, with- 
out murmur or complaint; glad are 
alive; not grieved they are wou for 
“did we not take the Ridge!” they say; 
thus did the old soldierly spirit of one flash 
up like an expiring candle, and go out right 
there on the field as he spoke; he cied with 
the last word on his lips, aad “ went up 
higher.” 

I said something of taking the backward 
etep and retracivg the 4 made classic 
by a thousaad deeds of valor; it is a work 

d the narrow verge of a writer of let- 
ters, but while abandoning it to more am 
bitious hands I cannot devy myself the 
privilege of recording two or tbree inci- 
dents. Colonel Wiley, of the 41st Ohio, fell 
terribly wounded at the frst line of rifle 
pits, and General Hazen rode up, with tne 
words “I hope you are not badly wounded.” 
“Do you think we'll make it?” askei tne 
colonel. “I do,” was the reply. “That's 
enough,” said the gallant officer, can 
stand thie!” and there he lay bleed and 
content, and the tice of the battle rolled on. 

A division general turned abruptly wo me 
in the course of a desultory conversation, 
with “If you write avything about Wednes- 
—_ affair, as you will, don’t forget Colonel 
Miller, of the 86th Lllinois—one of the most 
gallant jittle fellows that ever drew a 
sword.” I[ did not need that injunction, for 
Colonel Silas Miller rode through the storm 
to the summit of the at the head of 
his regiment like a veteran, inspiring his men 
till the little 36th was a phalavx of heroes. 
Coknel Frank T. Sherman, of your city, 
who commanded Geueral 8 ecdman's bri- 
gade, displayed a cool and clear 
jadgment worthy tbe name and fame of Ili- 
nois, In truh all the colonels on that day 
were fit to be named with him of c ntinen- 
tal memory, “the old-fashioned Colon,” 
ho “galloped through the white infernal 
powder cloud.” 

Indeed and indeed, * death loves a shia- 
jog mark,” and the roll of officers fur whom 
their comrades ~ to-day, “dead on the 
field of honor,” will lend a splendor to the 
story of Mission Ridge forever. Cloihed be 
the 7th Ohio in mournivg and glory, that 
‘ost thirteen of iis seventeen officers. Sheri- 
dan’s Division lost at Stone river seventy- 
two; at Chickamauga, ninety-six; while at 
Missin Ridge, one hundred and twenty-two 
bars single and double, leaves silver and 
gold and six spread-cagles lay bloody and 
nlent—the total loss in the two divistons of 


three hundred and forty-four. 

They cried in the waite heat of Wedines- 
we Ke “The rebels mass their bat- 
teries! Toney converge their fire!” and yet, 
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Pervedies) deniers generally throughout the United 
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MARRIAGES. 
a. A, \~ ~~) ype ahaa 


the Rev. J. H. Kennard, 
tj county, to 
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of the late Heary 


Rev, W. 4 


all of Germantown. 
. J. H. Peters, 
Carmanina 


‘ot Delware, 


stone, Mr. Wuatam Laween, to Mra. Carma- 
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Iadac Koons, in 
On the 19th instant, James MoG@r1, in his 
you. Weavaa, wife of 
On the 1ith’ instant, Sanaa, wife of John 
her 49d year, 

lith instant, Sinan, wife of Lewis 
25th year. 
On the Lith instant, Wiitiam Forp, aged 61 
On the 10th instant, Excizaseru Fostsa, in 





Ovun Losses anv Carrurgs.—The writer 
ofa pues Ste my yn 
en pains roug 
Halleck's report and make tbe follow- 
summary statement of results :— 
Daring the year our leeses were: 


@ash. 
” — eapestiuns quote soft nominally at §4,75 


toa, 
RICE—280 bbis Para sold at 7%c pay 
SEED8—There ts a geod demand 


instant, MansuaL., son of Peter 
and Margarct Field, in bie 14th year. 
On the %h instant, Mr. Jaws Gaar, in his 


rted under the | “4 . 
and On the 8th instant, Tuomas L. Monss, in his 
49th year. 





OPERAS AND OPERA LIBRETTOS. 
NEW AND CHOICE EDITIONS, 


OLIVER DITSON &CO., BOSTON, 


blish all the standard e} 
a and bound, and den te 


Also, ca etbante and reliable edi- 
the Librettos, at 25 cents each. Any 





at 
xes at 13c, all on the us 


W—City rendered is in steady demand 
ies of country are reported at 


The market is vety quiet. 
WOOL—About 150,000 Ibe have been disposed | 80 
for common to fine. 


in place ‘ large 
another ‘ four thourand four huadred pounds 
powder and one hundred aad fifty thou- 
sand rounds of cartrid, 
in the language of Gen. 
munitions of war for an army of sixty thou- 


"and in another, 


ran’, ‘arms £04 | of at from 77 to 85¢ 





on 
ll forward on application a com- 
PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. plete list of all their Music Books 
of Beef Cattle duri xed. 
to about 1100 head. C) 
cta @ B. 100 Cows 
head. 4000 


“ From this it appears that our loss duriog 
the year, in killed, wounded and missing, 
was ninety-two thousaed seven hundred 
aod seventy men.” 





realized were from & to 12 
brought from $20 to 35 
were sold at from 5 to 
Hogs brought from $10 to @ cwt net. 


WITHERS & PETERSON, 


39 SOUTH THIRD 8T., PHILADA. 
STOCK 4x EXOHANGE |, 


BROKERS 


&c., Bought and Bold at 
Board of ay privately. 


7310 TREASURY NOTES constantly on 
hand, and will be sold at lowest rates. 


All orders for GOVERNMENT SECURITIES 
promptly attended to. 


UNCURRENT MONEY Bought and Sold. 
DRAFTS, &c., made 
Canada. 


SrriTvaLism has made a recent conquest 
ia the person of Prof. De Morgan, of the 
University of London. A new book just 
published by Messrs. Longman, entitled 
From Matter to 4 





SUN BHINE REMEDY. 
SUN SHINE REMEDY. 
BUN BHINE REMEDY. 
Dr. Radway’s Renovating Resolvent is truly « 
It imparts golden rays of 
hope to the desolate heart, despairing of cure, 
Let It be used Im all cases of Coronic and Bcro- 
fulous diseases, Ulcers, Fever Sores, Scald 
Heads, Sore Legs, Glandular Swellings, Vene- 
real Bores, Skin Eruptions. One to six bottles 
will perfect a cure. One bottle of this Remedy 
will cure all recent Sores, or Glandular Affec- 
tions. Those who have taken mixtures of Sar- 
saparilia and are still uncured, should use this 
medicine, one bottle will give satisfactory evi- 
dence of ite superiority to all other advertised 
remedies fur Chronic, Scrofulous, aod Skin 
Diseases. Price ove dollar. Ask for Radway's 
Renovating Resolvent. 
Rapwar & Co., 87 Maiden Lane, New York, 
“Sold by Druggists.” 


the Result of Ton 
Spirit Mantfestations, 
by C. D .is known to be written by the wife 
of the Professor, who himself contributes a 
long preface. Prof. D2 Morgan is peraaps 
the most universally learned mathematical 
schol+r alive, and is well known as the au- 
thor of standard works on Logic, 
the Theory of Probabilities, the D ffereati 
etc. His conversion i the more 
remarkable, as he has always been severe in 
his denunciation of scientific pretenders, and 
in the London Journals a 
sort of police against all eq 
circle, finders of the longitude, &c. Yet he 
now “declares himself perfegtly convinced 
that he has both seen and heard, ia a man 
ner which should make unbelief impossible, 
things called spiritual, which cannot be taken 
by @ rational peing tw be capable of expla- 
nation by imposture, coincidence or mis- 
From Matter to Spirit ia already an- 
pounced for republicatien —N. Y. Timea. 





Sun Bhine Remedy. 


Collection 
in all the Loyal Btates and 
DRAFTS furnished on al) accessible points. 







WENDERORTH & TAYLOR, 
PHOTOGRAPHERS AND IVORYTYPISTS, 
912, 914 and 916 Chestnut Streets, 
PHiLapELruia, 


Invite attention to their improved atyles of Im- 
verial aad extra Imperial Photographs, prosent- 
ng the finish of retouched pictures at the cost 





Health for the Sick and Afflicted. 
SWAYNEB’S COMPOUND SYRUP OF WILD CHERRY 
SWAYNE'S COMPOUND SYRUP OF WILD CHERKT 
SWAYNE's COMPOUND SYRUP OF WILD CHERKY 
SWAYNRB'S COMPOUND SYRUP OF WILD CHERRY 


The Great Remedy fur 
The Great Remedy for 
Consumption, Coughs, Cold, Asthma, Broncbi- 
tis, Spitting Blood, Vifficulty of Breathing, 
ain in the Bide and Breast, Palpitation 
or Disease of the Heart, Influcuza, 
Croup, Broken Constitution, 
Throst, Nervous De- 


EMIGRATION FRoM IRELAND —Thbe news 
by the last steamer states that there are mt 
emigrant ships enough to bring over the 
emigran's who are waiting for « passege to 
this country. Tne boarding houses in Liver- 
pool are ssid to be fail of people ready to 
embark for the United States. 


style of picture furnished from the 
Visite to the highly tinished Ivorytpe 
and Ol) Portrait, with satiefactivn guaraateed, 

Particular attention given to copying 


M ¢a~ Fine assortment of ALBUMS constantly 


N. B. Views of COUNTRY BEATS, HORSES, 
&c., taken on moderate terms. 





t#- A Roya. Epitorn—The King of 
Holland is editing a magazine published at 


Cider Can be Kept Sweet for Years by Using 
SULPHITE OF LIME. 


A package, with fall directions, costin 
sufficient for one barrel of 
It 6 a perfectly harmless preparation, and docs 
not give any taste to the Cider. 


WRIGHT & SIDDALL, 
Wholesale Draggists and Chemists, 
No. 119 Merket t., Philadelphia. 


HUSBAND'S 
CALCINED MAGNESIA 


Is free from unpleasant taste, aud three times the 
strength of the commen Caicined Magnesia. 

A ORLI)S FAIR MEDAL and FOUR 
FIRST PREMIUM SILVER MEDALS have 
been awarded it, a4 bein 


&@ * Too big for his business,” as the 
lady ssid wo the sweep stuck in the chimney. Breast and Lungs. 

For thirty years it bas been astandard remedy, 
curing the must obstinate cases after ali otber re- 
medies and treat ment had falied. Prepared on! 
by Dr. BWAYNE & BON, No. 330 North Sixt 

fa, 





WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE 


PHILADELPHIA MARKETS.|s 


FLOUR AND MEAL—There is very little ex- 
port demand for Floar. 
mostly in smal! lots, at $6,590 for stendard super- 
fine, $6,75@7,123¢ for extras, $7@7,50 for com- 
mon and good extra family, and $9, 
bbl for fancy brands, as in quality. Kye 


dull and unsettled. 
at §$3,25@2,50 the 100 The. 

QGRAIN—There is not much Wheat offering. 
Bales reach 40,000 bus at from 145 to 168e fer 
inferior to good and prime reda; 160@170c for 
choice lots, and 175 to 190¢ for common and 
choice white, incloding 15,000 bus prime Ken- 
tucky, mostly at 185c, in store. 
siowly and fincs ready sale at 140c. Corn is dull 
bus have been disposed 
of at 112@114c. Old Corn is searee. Cats are 
in better demand, and 35,000 bus Peona sold at 
S5@86c. Barley ie dull. Of Barley Malt sales 
are reported at 165@ 

PROVISIONS—Ssiles of 2000 he Mess Pork 
for old, and $23 for new. 
at 94¢@10K the 100 Be. Of Beet 
he Rounds at $1%@21 y 
bbl: Mess is firm at $13@17 ® bbi for Western 

Packed. Bacon 





So.piers and Orricens io the Army, being 

posed to sudden changes, should «always be 

supplied with “ Brown's Bronchial Troches,” as 

fonrt relief in a Cold, Cough, or an 
hroat. 


Bales of 3000 bbis, 


# bbl Corn Meal is . 
uckwheat Meal is steady | Gray Hair Restored, Baldness Prevented 
‘ * London Hair Color Restorer and Dressing.” 
“tondon Hair Color Keetorer and Dressing.” 
‘London Hair Color Kestorer and Dressing.” 
“London Hair Color Restorer and Dressing.” 
The only attested erticle that will absolutely 
restore the hair to ite original color and beauty, 
causing it to grow where it bas fallen off or be- 
Wholesale and retail, at Doctor 
Swarwe’s, 330 North Sixth street, Philada. 
Price 580 cents; 6 botties §2,50. 





the best in the mar- 
and lower, some 3. uggista and country 
: ¥ the manufactorer, 


THOMAS J. HUSBAND, 





LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN'S 
O YOU WANT LUXURIANT W HIB 


KERS OR MUSTACH ES!—-My ON- 
GUENT will force them to crow heavily in els 
weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain 
or injury to theskin. Price $1—<sent by mall, 
, to any adérus, ou roosiys of 08 order 


at $1 
woos Tas Lanosst 4D Bgst Brock im Tus Citr, 


CHAS. OAKFORD & SONS, 
CONTINENTAL HOTEL, 





‘RATES OF ADVERTISING. 
Thirty cemts « lime for each lusertion 








B. FRANK PALMER, 


Scuneron-Agtist TO THR 
a UTrnon oF 


invervoncn tan Penn Alene bam en. 
hastremcvedto 
THE STONE EDIFICE, 


No. 1600 Chestaut 8t., Philada —1600. 
Tunse Gquanes Weer of vas Orv Sram. 





This 
for the 
fort 
The 






orines ientons, At rane 
ee 
upereone Interested, met at 


ee Eisen re apis tts 


mina) NE TR eRe 
TO NEW ENGLAND SOLDIERS 








THE PORTLAND TRANSCRIPT 
ie sent at to all soldiers in the field, 
aod the guarantee its and re 

im any regiment or ie the 
count rom the begi of the war it has 
calor an immense in the army of 
the Union, more the Mains 
Sotpizns. It is aw » devoted to 


Chotee . Amusing and 
Bketches, Re of Lectures, the ows, 
anda iy summary of all the 
‘o and War news. 
lar contributors are FLORENCE P Y, 
who furnishes and W 


an Btery, 

fmm  Bearborou Bie Peace 
o e 
has the get elreulation of any in 
Maine, and subscribers in every | om and 
Territory of the Union, 

TERMS.—Two Dollars 4 year in advance. 
Club of six, Nine Deliars, 

Te Soldiers, One Dollar a Year ! 

and the paper will follow the regiments where. 
ever 4 Address 


LL, PICKARD &CO., 
janZ3-ut Publishers, Portland, Mavne. 


— — ——__ —____ 


ECLECTIC MEDICAL COLLEGE 


Have purchmed the old school Pennsylvania 
College, bageties with the Museum and ap- 
paratus for teaching. 

8 on the first M 


epring 4 

in Feb, Address W. PAINE, M. D., 931 Arc 
Btreet for Catalogue or information as to 
lege. jand 2 


FICKARDT'S CATTLE POWDER. 


The Merciful Man is Kind to bis Beast. 


* This Powder stands pre-eminent and first in 
rank of all those Cattle Powders which have 
como under the notice of all the most able and 
experienced Farmers and Agriculturists in thie 
country for wavy years, Ip fact, we say, without 
the slightest fear of contradiction, tbat for the 
diseases in which it le used, it stands far supe 
rior to any other preparation; nor Is ita benefi- 
clal effect confined only to the Anima. in a dis 
eased and unhealthy condition, but on the con- 
trary, in the perfect healthy animal, given in 











te Digestion, and by this means the whole Phy- 
sical condition of the animal is strengthened 
tenfold, improving the quality and quantity of 
Milk from your Cows, a all the secretion 
of your Houses, Cartia and Hoos in a proper 
and natural condition, thereby enabling thelr 
Rystems to throw off any ncy to . 
keeping theirskin aod coate in « perfect healthy 
sfat), and through this means your stock is In- 
creased in value and good condition, which, to 
the prudent and economical Farmer, is more 
than wealth, Thie Powder has bees io use for 
many years, and nond is genuine except that 
which bears the vamecf Fickardt's Cattic Pow- 
der, Prepared only t 
WILLIAM RALSTON, 
Late of the firm of LAWS & RALSTON 
Wholesale Druggista, Philadelphia 


Wasninoton, Oct, 16th, 1862, 
Ww. Kattsox.,—Dear Sir :—Having tried the 
Cattic Powder, wanufactured by you, I con- 
sider it a good article for the diseases of Horses, 
and as good « preparation as there ia in the 
market. HIRAM WRIGHT, 
Assistant Vetenary Surgeon for the United 
States Giovernment 
‘For sale by ail Druggista and dealers. Price 
2 ceats per package, 
Ageats—D, 8. BARNES & (o., 
202 Broadway, New York. 
DYOTT & Co., 
jan164m 232 N. 2d St., Philadelphia 


DEAFNESS, EYE AND EAR, 
f DISEASES, CATARRH. — 
The above maladies treated with the 


‘ulmost suctens by 
DR VON MOSCHZISKELR, 
Oculiet and Aurist, graduate of Vieana, 

Office, 1027 Walnut Bteet, Philadelphia, 
where can be examioed hundreds of testimo- 
tials from the very best known men in the 
country, meng which are several from old and 
reepourible citizens of Pidiadelphia, who can be 
personally referred to. ocS lim 


] KFADACH FE, TOOTHACHE AND 

NEURALGIA cured at once by Wolcott's 
Pain Awwintiatow, Catarrh and Weak Nerves 
in a fow weeks. For sale at ali Dr Stores. 
Wholesale Depot, GRORGE BIMEON, 1315 
Chestngt 8t., Philadelphin Agente wanted 








. continues e 
nominsily at 11@l4c ; Sides at 9}¢ 
ge. Green Meats 





@10}¥¢c, and Shoulders at 109 Nassau &t., New York City. 


and well paid. jantae 
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WILL MakKE THE 


WILL MAKE THE 


WILL, MAKE THE 


WILL, MAKE TITRE 
BALLOW COMPLEXION CLEAR, 
WILL MAKS THE 
DULL EYE CLEAR AND BRIGHT, 
Will prove a biessing ia 
EVERY FAMILY. 
Can be weed with perfect safety by 


GUGGRGTTGRS 


PARTI. ULAR NOTICE. 


sold wader 
«@ 
rum, 
ow 


4 is af Bitters has caused, and 
@ 
Say Achealen 


desire for Liquer us 


preparation thatwill BA 
true excellence any af 
the market, and will 


Ota muck less price than these inferior preperenens 


DELICATE CHILDREN, 


Those suffering from MAR 
with ecarce'y any flesh on the: 
short time; one bottle in seek cases wil 
most surprising effect 


P Reeulting from fevers of aay kind—These Bitters will 
> Dian doses, mixed with ite ? wil improve renew oaur erent A s very short tiene 


FEVER AND AGUE 
he ch la will not return if theese bitters are 
@ person in « Fever sad Ague District should 


Although not dispose! to favor or recommend Patent 

Medicines in goners!, through distrust of thew mere 

dients aad effects, | 

7 to the benefite he 

himeeif to have received (rom any simp © prepar 

iq the hope thathe may thus contribute to the 
ot ‘. 


read. y in regard to 

German Hitters, preparea by ier CoM. JAC 

thie city, becauee | wae prejads ed against them 

many years, under the impression that they were 
! 


b.eq. for the remew 
testa, aod toe encour 
them, when suffering from «creat and 
The use of three bottles of these B 
the bearnning of the present gear, was fol 
dent reel, and restoration to a degree of 
mental vicot which p 
and had & twat despaired of regaining. 
thank Ged aod my friend for directing me tot 

i. NEWTON Bro 
Philade pha, June °S. ‘02. 





AND THE FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS. 


om of on 
im the army lo the fact that" HOOPLAND’S 
ne tenthe of the diseases 
vations (nesdent te came li 


the arriva of the sick, (twit 
oportion are eufferme from debi ity. 
hat kind can he reads 9 car 
fierman Hitters, We have no hesitation ia eta 
if these Hiltera were tree 9 esed amen our 


ves might be saved that otherwise would 
scoiving thankfu, letters 
have 












The proprietors are dary 

+ arr + and hoeprtale, @ 

» heath by the wee af these 
, is 


COUN TERFEITS' 
eethat the se coature ol" C. MM JACKSON” ts @ 
the WKAII’LE of eae 


lye Mise, 81 © per Bett «, or iH 
tedium Size, 7 o or 

The L.arce Size, of sewount of the quantity the 
Baca d your nearest Lr costo not have the artiete, de 
not be put off by any of the inte: 


that may be offered in its 
| forward, secureiy pag 


PRINCIPAL OFFICH AND MANUPACTORY, 
Ne, 631 ARCH STREET, PHILADA. Pa 
JONES & EVANS, 

(Successor to C. M. Jacuson & Co...) 





by Drugs ete aad Dealers 
tales. 
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Fae Li ee 


TRE OUT. 
a & reader, of 
whet t often termed “taking the starch 
—-," wecemtly ip 9 country beak 


euppose it will,” said the teller. 
* Very well; I will wait.” 
peo peddier 





A Gevrep Famiir.—A religious friend in 
Olio writes : 

A few years ago there dwelt in one of the 
‘wealthiest sections of the Rate a bost of rich 
teélatives by the name of Brown—all, or 
wearty al] of whom belosged to the church. 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, JANUARY 23, 1864. 
WHERE W SPHERE? | a) 4 d EGGS IN WINTER. 


Her opringtide sphere? 
A midst the éaistes and spring flowers yey, 
Flemming gied jactiame fos om d sunny day 
With leaghter clear 
As skylerk's cong high rising to the light— 
A thing to Diess us with renewed delight 
When life is drear. 


Her summer sphere ’ 
With loving looks and heart by his dear side 
Who took her from her sport to be his bride, 
Fis home to cheer ; : 
Soothing that tiny treasures on her breast ; 
Thue making him beside her doubly blest 
And doubly dear. 


Her satumn sphere? 

When past the pleasures which once gave ber 
doy, 

And care has mized with life the sad alloy 

To wring that tear; 

Yet strong in faith through grief no stranger 
knows, 

Trained through her own to soothe another's 
woe 

With boly cheer. 


Her winter sphere! 

When furrowed deep that brow, once passing 

fair, 

Still beautiful beneath her silver hair, 

In sable gear ; 

Leading with holy book the pleasant way, 

And ever smiling when the young are gay— 
Loved far and near. RA. C. 





MARKS OF THE: NAILS. 


Did you ever hear the story of Amos and 
(pe nails? There was once a bad boy, whose 
mame wes Amos. His father was « very 
good man, and was grieved and troubled at 
his son's wickedness. He tried in vain to 
convince him of his sin, and induce him to 
do better. One dey his father seid to him, 
“ Amos, here is a hammer and a keg of 
nails, I wish you, every time you doa 


. | wrong thing, to drive one of these nails into 
this post. P 


“ Well, father, I will,” said Amos. 
After a while Amos came to his father, 


and said; 


“I have used all the nails; the keg is 


empty; come and see.” 


His father went to the spot, and found the 


post black with nails 


* Amos,” said he, “have you done some- 


Clam Leader—"1 see Brother Smith is | thigg wrong for each of these nails?” 


herve. Brother Smith, wil) you lead in 
” 


“ Yea, sir,” said the boy. 
“Oh! Amos! how sad this is to think 


Brother Smitth—“Tm not gifted; excuse} of! Why will you not try to turn about, 


me. Lat another one of the Browns pray |” 
The all saw the point, and 


and be a good boy f” 


Amos stood thoughtfully for a few minutes 


the rebuke was so just that it effectually put | 44 said :—“ Father, I'll try; I know I have 
an end to the Brown monopoly of privileges | been very bad. Now I mean to pray God 


-im that congregation. 
A Howonovs Durven.—A veritable Jehu, 





to belp me to do better,” 


“Very well,” said his father; “now take 


who drives one of the stages of that line | the hammer, and every time you do a good 
that runs up to High Bridge, perpetrated | act, or resist a wrong one, draw out a nail, 
@ry joke the other day. A middle-aged | and put it in the keg again.” 


female passenger requested to be lef at 


After a while the boy came to his father, 


Forty-ninth street, and so, when Forty- | and said :—*“ Come, father, and sce the nails 
minth strect was reached, Jehu reined in his | in the keg again. I have pulled out a nail 
horess and stopped. The old lady got out, | for every good act, and now the keg is full 


end staring wildly up at the driver's perc, | again. 
exclaimed : 


“I am giad w eee it, my son,” said his 


“ Well, now, I should like to know why | father, “but see the marks of the nails re- 
im the name of goodness you have carried | main.” 


me a mile beyond where I wanted to 


r 
a. told me, madam, to leave you at 
Vorty-ninth street.” 
“ Well, I meant Twenty-ninth street, and, 
way way, you might have known where I 
Rive, for I ride up here every week, in your 


Bo with every wicked deed; it leaves its 


mark as the wages of sin. Ah! how careful 
we should be to avoid sin. 





WHAT IS BECOMING. 


The effects of color on complexion are 


“ Madam,” said Jehu, with Napoleonic |learat from experience, and the subject 
composure, “I've druv stage on this line | cannot be treated successfully in short pa- 


about ten years or less, and I never yet 
missed leaying a passenger where he or she 
@irected me to leave him or her; and 
madam, if you donut know where you live, 
you'd better move /” 


A GarrLement.—A correspondent writes : 
—Hiaving occasion not long since to ride in 
“the Mount Auburn cars,! could not help 

@ part of the conversation carried 





Asbara. They bad evidently been in search 


you with one of his observations 





i 


per like the present. Portrait artists know 
how many are the colors tha: mingle in one 
face, and slightly varying proportions and 
small omissions produce differences in the 


are not bécoming to another, although the 
complexions of the two are supposed to be 
the same. A candid friend, or the more can- 
did looking-glaea, must be the ultimate ap- 
peal. Now that we have touched the deli- 
cate subject of the mirror, let us notice the 
fact of how much the position of a glass, in 
reference to the light, has to do in making 
a person satisfied or discontented with his, 
or her, appearance. The mont, flattering 
position for the glass is when placed between 
two windows, the equal cross light reducing 
inequalities and roughnesses to a minimum 
The moat unbecoming reflexion is from a 








skin, so that colors which suit one person | _ 
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SCENE.—A ROADSIDE INN. 





SrorTewan (composedly).—“Oh, we'll 
cork ”” 


ken.” 


Op Country Laxp.apr (enters in fear).—“ Eh, sir, yer gun's no loaded is’t? for a 
never would bide in a hoose whaur the wur s loaded gun in a’ m’ life.” 


soon put that all right—have you got s 


[Exit landlady, and brings a cork, which the sportsman car¢/ully sticks in the muzzle 
of the gun, and assures her it is all right now. © ; 
LANDLapr (relieved).—“ Ou, ay! it's a’ right noo, but it was na safe afore, ye 




















“AND THEY SUNG A NEW SONG.” 





[ron CHANTING. ] 
Hear what the Saint In solemm dream was 
shown 

Thro’ Heaven's own Gates of Gold; 

He saw them standing by the great White 
Throne ; “ee 

He heard their raptures roll'd! 

Christ was the Sun of that new firmament, 

And there wee no more aight, 

While thro’ the golden City harping went 

‘The glorious gil in white. 


These out of their great tribulation came 

To bow before the Throne! 

These lifted up their forcheads from the flame 
And by His name were known | 

Bome on the rack were living witnesses, 

And many fell a-field ; 

But Christ did greet His Martyrs with a kiss, 
And all their hurts were heal’d. 


These had to wrestle with wild waves of strife, 

Long ere they reached that shore 

Where iney at last have won the crowns of life 

They wear for evermore. 

There do they drink of Life's all-healing 
Stream, 

And quench their thirst of years ; 

All star-like now the precious jewels gicam, 

They sow'd on earth In tears. 


Help us, oh Lord, to reach that Better Land, 

Bo far from sorrow and sip, 

And join that Blessed band all harp-in-hand, 

All safe with Chriet shut in! 

Feeble and poor the songs we sing! at most, 

Some selfish Prayer we raise ; 

While the white Harpers on that Heavenly 
eoast, 

Hyman everlasting Praise. 





| ‘Agricultural. 4 


AGRICULTURAL ITEMS. 


Povurrr pick feathers off each other's 
neeks for the purpose of getting the blood 
contained in the end of the quill. A plenty 
of chopped fresh meat fed to them —e 
it at once.— Country (eatleman. 
A Constant Surry or Eooa—A neigh- 
bor of our state says that hog's lard is the best 
thing he can find to mix in with the dough 
he gives to his hens, He says thst one out 
of thie fat as large as a walnut will set a 
hen to laying immediately after she has 
been broken up from setting, and that by 
feeding them with the fat occasionally, his 
hens continue to lay through the whole win- 
ter.—Avutd Caroléasan, 

Heatine Values or DirvERExt Woops. 


quantities, this will doubtless be of value to 





How to Catcn Sneer.—Never seize 
them by the wool on the back. It hurts 
them exceedingly, and in some cases has 
been known to kill them, particularly in hot 
weather, when they ar large and fat. The 
best way is to avoid the wool altogether. 
Accustem yourself to catch them by their 
hind leg, or what is still better, by the neck, 
placing one hand under the jaws, and the 
other just back of the ears. By lifting the 
bead in this manner a child may hold al- 
most any sheep, without danger to the ani- 
mal or himself. 

Wire Graresa—A grape for wine making 
must contain a large amount of sugar; the 
grape may not taste sweet, as the sugar is 
ofien concealed by the presence of acid, stil) 
it must be there or the grape will be worth- 
lees for wine. As the same variety will have 
@ more or less rich juice in different locali- 
ties, it will be seen that the opinion of a wine 
grower in Missouri as to the wine making 
qualities of any particular variety, will not 
hold with regard to the same grape grown 
in New York. So far as is yet known, the 
Delaware stands at the head of the list of 
wine grapes for the northern and eastern 
states. The Concord is now receiving at- 
tention as a wine producer, and we notice 
that specimens of its wine were ranked 
higher than the Catawba by the Association 
at Cincinnati. Whether this verdict will be 
sustained in other localities remains to be 
seen. The Clinton and Diana have their 
advocates as wine grapes, and it is probable 
that a mixture of several varieties will afford 
a better wine than any one wily singly. 

SuHErry anp Maperra Wivea.—The pro- 
ceas by which these wines are produced at 
the Rising Sun and Los Angelos vineyards 
are thus described by the California Farmer : 

A large apartment, in a brick building, is 
walled and plastered so as tobe air tight, and 
heated to a mean temperature of 100 de- 
grees, Fahrenheit, by means of flues con- 
nected with furnaces below. Into this 
chamber the casks containing the common 
white wine, intended for conversion into 
Sherry and Madeira, are rolled, and the 
doors are closed so as admit of the in- 
flux of no cold or damp air, for a period of 
seventy five to one hundred days. The 
heat is kept up continuously, and the wine is 
pumped from cask to cask as eften as possi- 
ble during the whole period. The wine un- 
der this process ‘gives of an immense vo- 
lume of gas, which is bighly inflammable, 
and is extremely dangerous to the work- 
men, and not only loses in bulk to a consi- 
Gerable extent, but changes totally in cha- 
racter—body, color, flavor, and bouquet, all 
becoming of a different kind. The Sherry 
ripens under this treatment first, the Madeira 
requiring from ninety to one hundred days 
to fally ripen ready for market. The change 
is complete when the casks come out of the 
chamber, but: age gives tone and mellowness 
to the wine, which will continue to improve 
for years. 


tw” A Beactivc. Exrermentr.—lIf an 


acorn be suspended by a piece of thread to 
within half an inch of some water contained 





;] ima byecinth glass, and so permitted to re- | em 


main without being disturbed, it will, in a 
few months, burst, and throw a root down 
into the water, and shoot upward its taper- 
ing stem, with beautiful lite green leaves. 
A young oak tree, growing in this way on 


4 


out of dry grain. 

3. Hens are not gluttons. Let them have 
grain in abundance, and they will eat only 
what they need. 

4. Provide a wide box of gravel, earth, 
sand, ashes, and old plaster, or finely-broken 
oyster shells, for them to roll in, and to pick 
out such materials as they require. 
5. Give them two or three times a week, 
if noi daily, a moderate supply of fresh 
meat, (never any salt) Nothing comes amiss 
—bits of cartilage, intestines, any waste 
scraps. They will pick bones very clean. 
We depend upon a cake of scraps from the 

or glue boiler’s. The hard scrap cakes, 
50 to 100 Ibs. each, which are sold at $to 
1} cents a pound, are just the thing. This 
material does not decay, and the hens amuse 
and feed themselves by picking off little bits 
from tigse to time. The waste vegetables, 
clippings from cabbages, potato skins, cold 
potatoes left over are relished by the poultry, 
and turned to account. 


Useful Recetpts. 


A Potma ror Marsiz—A cake of 
white wax, melted in a pipkin, with a little 
spirit of tarpentine to make it about the 
consistency of cream-cheese or fresh butter, 
will greatly assist in keeping up the bril- 
Mancy of the marble polish. This is smear- 
ed on a little woolen cloth, and made use of 
as an occasional rubber during the house- 
maid's operations, 

To Remove Inon-Mov.p.—Dr. Thomson 
recommends that the part stained should be 
remoistened with ink, and this removed by 
the use of muriatic acid, diluted with five 
or six times its weight of water, when the 
old and new stain will be simultaneously 
removed. 
To Perrums CLornes.—Cloves in coarse 
powder, 1 ounce ; cassia, 1 ounce; lavender- 
flowers, 1 ounce; lemon-peel, 1 ounce.— 
Mix and put them into little baga, and place 
them where the clothes are kept, or wrap 
the clothes roundthem. They will keep off 
i 











nsects. 

CRANBERRY TART.— Wash the berries in 
a pen of water, rejecting all the bad ones; 
simmer them till they become soft and 
burst open ; strain through a fine wire sieve, 
removing all the hulls; add sugar to the 
taste; bake on a thick under-crust in a mo- 


derate oven. 
Maxine Brear.—The secret of having 


good bread is to make sure that it is tho- 
roughly kneaded, so as to bring every grain 
of flour in contact with its equivalent grain 
of water, and to diffuse the yeast uniformly 
throughout the mass, or else the resulting 
gas will be liberated in excess in one spot, 
and not at all in another. This is seen in 
badly kneaded loaves—in the holes they 
contain, and in a crust that easily detaches 
from the crumb, as though it had been lifted 
up by internal force. The air-cells in a well 
kneaded loaf are fine and uniform at the 
same time. If the flour and yeast are.deci- 
Jedly good, and the kneading decidedly bad, 
the bread will give satisfaction. On the 
other hand, good kneading, good moulding, 
and good baking, will make a second or 
third rate quality of flour almost equal to 


the best. 
Victrorra Pupprne.—This is a most ex- 


cellent pudding, when weil made, but re- 
quires care in its preparation, and should be 
made the day before it is wanted. Make a 


vanilie and brandy; the vanille should be 
cut into small pieces, tied up in a muslin 
bag and boiled in the milk; the brandy 
should be added when cold—a very small 
quantity of the latter is sufficient. Let the 
custard get quite cold, when it will become 








a mantle-shelf of a room, is a very interest- 
ing object, 


accessible. Semi-fluid eggs cannot be made | lution. 




























rye ~ ‘t= winter 
as in summer, ” permit. ’ — 
To produce eggs well, fowls must be epmyors MISCELLANEOUS & 
We ground is open, and worms and Insects ann of 96 letters, 
abound, they get their own materials, They a att te ue " 
must have gravel to keep their grist-mills in My, ' » MA, & eo otra, 
good working order, and lime to make the Eeiane. ch anon cel 
shells. Sometimes a ben drops « shell-less tend. b 4 8, 1 ' 
egg, but she is ashamed of the skinny, un- . ao 
postected thing, ond coldom dees twin |” eetee |) 
Sometimes she will drop an egg where its le the . 
jas te cuse te bo Sentn out, bet her instinct SY waeatienene _— 
teaches her better, and she stops doing a0, | My 25, 90, 1, is the name ofan 
if possible. Here is the whole secret of | My 20, 33, 7, 27, is also an animal 
having pleaty of eggs all winter, as eggs | My 14, 82, 20, 12, is 0 story, 
will sell well this year, owing to the high | My 11, 5, 14, 20, 15, is a girl's name, 
price of meats, we advise attention to the | My 38, 25, 28, 27, is a kind of metal 
matter : My 27, 2, 17, 26, is something that we 
1. Give the fowls some warm, thoroughly | My 6, 12, 5, 1, is what we all have, 
sheltered place of retreat, and keep it clean. | My 11, 8, 5, 30, 3, is the staff of if, 
Take out all the drippings at least once « | My 19, 10, 12, is something that is BA 












WRIYTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING 
My Ist is in vain, but not in proud, 
My 2nd is in noisy, but not in load, . 
My Srd is in cream, but not im milk, of 
My 4th is in cotton, but wot in allt, i) 
My 5th is in love, but not in hate, ~ 
My 6th is in fortune, but not in fate, 
My 7th is im head, but not in then, 
My 8th is in Ulilon, bet not in 
My 9th is im girl, but not in less, | 
My 10th is in clover, but not in grass" 


My whole was a writer of wondrous 
Bright, sunny France was the land of his ih: 
From his island of exile he looked each ag, 
On that which far in the distance lay... 
For though his heart might over it yeara,.~ 
To the land of his birth he might not 


Poplar Ridge, N. Y. 
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CHARADE. $ 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING FOR 

My lst signifies to immerse. 4 
My 2nd.is an article. of 
My 8rd is a kind of grain. 
My 4th is an article. 
My whole prevails to considerable extent fa 
the Western states. on 
C. JONES. 
a 
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Elba, Minnesota. 





PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POSE, 
Required, the diameter of a cirele 
has the following property, viz: The numba 
of acres im its area are equal to the 
rods in the side of a square inscribed 
such a manner that the angles of the squat 
shall be in the circumference of the circle? 
Scott Co., Iowa. | MORGAN STEVEME 


gay” An answer is requested. 


Spe 
as 





PROBLEM FOR NAVIGATORS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING FOR. 
A privateer sails from a certain port eum 
51 degrees East, at the rate of 8 miles an hom 
A war ship started in pursuit from esche 
port, 7 miles North-East of the first, sails st the 
rate of 10 miles an hour. What must bette 
course of the war ship to meet the privelet 
without a change in the direction of either? 
Carroll Co,, Ma. DE 
Ga” An answer is requested. 





CONUNDRUMS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POS. 


tay~ What is the difference between te 
American eagle and a rebelarmy 

Ans.—The former has its “ centre” supported 
by its “ right and left wings” in its flight, andthe 
latter hasn't. 

gay” What kind of ladies’ gaiters are mot 
durable? Ans.—Lasting gaiters, of course 
tay- What great deeds of William Tell saé 
Joshua of old qear resemblance to each other! 
Ans.—Commanding the son (sua) to stand ai, 
and being obeyed. 

Why are woolen hose like » cattl® 
grower’s sheds? Ans.—Because they serve # 
protect the calves from exposure. 
South Bend, Ind. 
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ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN LAST. 
MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA.— 
If wisdom’s ways you wisely seek, 
Five things observe with care, 
Of whom you speak, to whom you speak, 
And how and when and where. 


ENIGMA.—“It never rains but it pow” 
CHARADE.—Fir-tree. CHARADE.—In® 
gents (Inn-sir-gents). 








Answer to PROBLEM by A. Martin, publis® 
ed December 12th, 1863. — 


PESTER 


Gill Bates, Reuben Barto and Artemas Marts 


1 ¢ 
wheaw 
rubers. 
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Answer to PROBLEM by Morgan Ster@s 
published December 12th.—The solidity of 0 





Marsala, and then place 

them in layers iteeanten el the moult segment seen by the squirrel is $-1331 of Ba 
with presurves Gslaer stsawherry o2 saap- solidity of the giobe, or 3.147 cubic feet. TH oC 
berry) between each layer, filling up in surface of the segment seen by the squirrel # ~*~ 
meanwhile the space between the cake and | 1.29 of the surface of the globe, or 14 98 qual (. 
the mould with custard, so that when turned | -. The the fess ™T™—. 
out the custard appears as a crust around it. distance from the point 218 | — 
It should remain in the cold for at least | *tands to the most distant point seen ble, ts 
twelve hours to stiffen, Turn it out on | feet—Reuben Barto, Gill Bates, Artemas Mat 

Gish and garnish with strawberry jelly. tin and Morgan Stevens. yours, 
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